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To the Honourable 
LADIES of E NGLAN D. 


LA. elder times your Sex did need ; 
Knighthoods true Valour to defend your Gower * 
Of admirable Actions we do read. 
Have been atcheiv'd in cruel bloody fights 

Full ugly Serpents were deſtroy d and fl. in, 

Strange Monſters — Giants bew'd in twain, 


Zut who deſer vd more in ſuch enter prize 
Than worthy Engliſh, bred where we are born? 
Such as did eaſe and idleneſs deſpiſe : 
For Armour more by them than ſilk was worn. 
Thefe were the Champjons, that for Ladies good, 
Would bleed as long as they had drops of blood. 


Such as Sie GUY, whoſe ſtory here we tell, 

Valours renowned hanovrable man: 

He los d yourRind ( in heart excecding well), 

mu ean A v chuſe but love his Legend then? 
Beftow:tl re reading, of it, il you pleaſe, 

%ainft-melan My » that ſame Dull Diſcaſe. 


p « 
I a> + Ret Arr 4 4 „ „re As 4 dg rr _— CY wo 


The Argument. 


a uY F Warwick( Sen to Earl RO B A N D', Steward) 
(blooming youth of Natures (pring ),. fell in love with, 
the Earls fair Daughter Phelice , whoſe diſdaining 

of him, in that he was but a mean Gentleman, and not by 

- birth anſwerable to her honourable eſtate, did afflict his tor- 

mented mind avith moſt diſtreſſed paſſions, till in a viſton Cupid 

"preſents ber with @ picture of Mars, enjoyns ber to love 

Guy, as the edmired Champion of Chriſtendom, Upon this 
ſhe yieldeth affection, en Condition of Adventures , which 
to atchieve , he departs into France, and ſhortly returns 
with Trophies of Vicłory, and Prizes of Honour,;, But 

Phælice not ſatisſied therewith, he leaves England again, 

performing in foreign Countries wonderful Acts: Then 

returning, marries bis Love, whom after forty days he 
leaves, departing on Pilgrimage to the Holy-land , effefling 
in that Journey many ſtrange things : Then ſuppoſed to be 


dead, comes buck diſguiſed, and out worn to memory, an 


fights & Combat for Athelſtone, killed Colbrona;, the Gi. 
ant of Denmark, freeing thertby ihe Kingdom from In- | 
vaſion. After that, 'livesobſcurely in 4 Cave, and comes 
for Alms to bis own Caſtle , not revealing himſelf till the 
hour of bis death; and then he ſent his Lady a Ring, 45 
which token ſhe knew her husband, and came moſt wofully to 
cloſe up bis eyes; dying her ſelf ſhortly after bim; for wery | 
grief and extream ſorrow. | . 
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FAMOUS HISTORY 


Guy Earlof Warwick. 
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In Nature's green unnellawed years . 
%. Cupidormenteth Guy 2 
%] intbrals bis heart to Phælice love, be 
a by abject of the eye. 63 of 


CANTO I. 


WI. dreadful Aars in Armor every day 


Lov'd ſtately Juno and Bellonia beſt, 
Beare be hae the Chi nary Pine Tas. 
For then he took himſelf to eaſe and reſt; 


When all his Thoughts unto the proof were fteel'd, 


And all 


* 


His Actions manag'din the field. 


A Knight ot his Ca worthy Engliſh man 
That went like him, clad in an Iron Sead | 


In Werwick , with the worlds applaud began 


deren of admirablenore ; 0 
ch was db N 
t 


e Yaloor heaſcended by, 


it Pe trembled at the Name of Cy. 


Of hard 


This man compos d of courage, full of ſprite, 


adventures, and of great deſigns. 


To fight with Giants took a chief delight, 
Dr ſearch ſome Cave that e erm ines 


. 


The Famous Hiſtory 


Meet with a Boar to make a bleody fray, 
Or combat with a Dragon by the way. 
Vet ere he enter tain'd his Love to Arme, 
He grew devoted to the Queen of Love, 
Attempting Beauties Fort with fi.rce Alarms, 

The victory of ſuch a prize to prove, 

As elder times before could ne're injoy 5 

A ſweeter face than loft old Priam Trey. 

Fair Phelice, equal match to Cupid's Mother 

A curious creature, and the Kingdoms pride z 

All ſpacious Britain had not ſuch another, 

For glorious beauty, and good parts beſide : 
Twirt her and Vulcan's wife no odds were known, 
But Vuua had a Mole, and ſhe had none. 

For moſt dire&Aly ſhe had Venus hair, 

The ſame high fore. head, and attractive eye: 

Her cheeks of Roſes mixt with Lillies fair; 

The very lips of perfe& Coral-dye ; | 

Ivory teeth, a dainty riſing chin, 

A ſoft touch, pleaſing, ſmooth, and ſilken skin. 
With all perfe&ions made a peerleſs Creature 
From head to foot, ſhe had them every one: 
Mirrour ſhe was of comelinefs and feature, 

An Engliſh Phenix, ſupreme fair alone: | 
Whom gazing peoples cenſures thus would grace, 
Beauty lives no where but in Phelice face: 

In Phelice face * object of Gay*s ſight) 
Where looks ef love, and glances of diſdain, 
From thence ſometimes his eyes attract delight, 
From thence anon his heart depriyeth pain. 
One while fweet finiles do give encouragement, 
Another time ſtern looks work diſcontent, 

Thus on Love's Seas, toſt by the ſtorths of terrour, 
'Twixt preſent calm, and ſudden furious blaſt ; 
Reſolving love, yet finding lovein error, 15 
In freedom chain'd, in liberty bound faſt; 

He ſighs that for tune doth ſo ftrangely deal, 

To give a wound that Beauty will not heal; 
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f Guy Earl of Warwick. 


| That Beauty will not heal (quoth he) fond man, 


Thou wrong'f thy ſelf, and thy fair Goddeſs too; 
By looks to know a womans heart who can ? 
And look on her is only all I do: 

Ple take another courſe more reſolute, 

To ſpeak, to write my honeſt meaning ſuit. 

But if I ſhould be ſo, what hope have l 

That ſhe will hear my words, or read my lines 
She is Earl Roband'; heir, and born too high 
To condeſcend unto my poor defigns:* 
Though I a Gentleman by birth am known, 
Earldoms | want, and Lordſhips I have none. 
O! Women are ambitious out of meaſure, 

They mount aloft upon the wings of pride 5 

And often match more for this worldly. Treaſure, 


Than any loving cauſe on earth beſide 3 | 


Which makes ſome wiſh rather there were no gold, 
Than love for it ſhould baſe be bought and ſold. - 
If ſuch ſhe be (as not be ſuch is rare ) 
What will my words, or ſighs, or tears prevail? 
I enter then a Labyrinth of care, 
And ftrive againſt both wind and tide to fail : 
A reſtleſs flone with Siſyphus I roul, 
And heap continual torments on my ſoul. 
Then I attempt to fly with waxen wings, 
Where Phebus Chariot burns in brighteſt flame; 
And ſhall be cenſur'd, that io childiſh things, 
As Love, I have begot eternal ſhame: —© 
Rejected and deſpis d, in baſe eſteem 
T th' cnvious world, I ſhall no better ſeem. 
But ceaſe, Loves coward, baniſh thoughts of ſear, 
Be reſolute, and good ſucceſs attend thee ; 
Phelice of force a loving heart muſt bear, 
If he that ſhoots love. darts of gold befriend. thee, 
And by no reaſon he can be thy foe, - 
Becauſe thou lov'ſt his mothers picture ſo. 
I am reſolꝰ d: Go on to Phelice Bower, 
And from as true g heart asfleſh can yield, 

; B 2 


Iatreat 
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Tbe Famous Hiſtory. 
Intre ae her hear me in a bleſſed hour; 
And with kind pity allkwy forrows ſhield ; 
To look upon me with remorſe of mind, 
That holds my lift as her love is inclind. 
This ſaid, to Warwick Caſtle he repairs, 
Where the rich Jewel of his heart remain'd 
Earl Robamd bids him welcome, and prepaers 
With hunting ſports to have him entertain : 
But thereunto unwilling ear he lends, 
And ſudden ſickneſs for excuſe pretends: 
The Earl much grieved at this alteration, 
Sent his phyſician for to do him good; 
Who told Gay, that his only preſervation, 
Conſiſted in the preſent letting blood: 
And that his body in diſtemperature, 
Was difficult and very hard to cure. 
Doctor (quoth Gay) tis true I know as much, 
Lind my ſelf to be exceeding ill; | 
But there's a flower, which if Lmight but touch, 
Would heal me better than thy phyſick's skill: 
"Tis called by a pretty pleaſing name,, 
And Phælix toundeth ſome what near the ſame. 
Quoth the Phy fician, Sir, I know it not, 
Nor in the Herbal read of ſuch a flower: 
Vet in this Caſtle it is to be got; 4 9: 
Said Guy, it grows not far from yonder Tower. 
ple find it out my ſelf, Doctor refrain, 
Galen nere had the Art to cure my pain. 

= Left in this paſſion to converſe with moan, 
As in a window he did ſighing lye. 
In a delightful Garden all alone, 
The Emp'reſs of his thoughts he did eſpy; 
Which to his foul did much rejoycing bring, 
Fear was Uepos'd, and Hope was — iog. 
Now is the time (quoth he) fair For tunes Sun 
Shines favourable on my gloomy cares: 
Now may Lend the grief that love begun. 

And boldly ask good hap, how well ſhe fares: - 


* 


ow will I enter into yonder ſhade, 
o court the worlds admired Beauteous Maid. 
belice | come, aſſiſt me (Cupid) now, 
prepare an Arrow ready for thy bow: 
never went a wooing: Teach me how 
ood action (with good ſpeech) I may beſtow : - 
But above all things, gentle Cupid move her, 
That ſhe believe me, when I ſwear | love her. 
/ith ſpeed unto the Garden then he goes, 
here one of Phelice Damſelslet him in; 
nd in a curious'Arbour of repoſe, 
inds Cytherea with her ſilver skin : 
hom he falutes with Grace and Majeſty. 
Zcholding her with Love's inchanting eye. 
Fairelt (quoth he) of all the works in Nature, 
Whoſe Equal never breath'd this common air, 
Fore wonderful than Earth: can yield a creature, 
For every part belonging unto fair; 
mmortal Creature of Cœleſtial frame, 
ternal honour ſtill attend thy Name 
come to thee about the like poor ſuit, 
That once Leander came to Heyo With, 
oping thereby to reap more lovely fruit 
Than Mars attain'd when he deceidd the ſmiths: 
is only Love that I with heart preſent; 
Tis only Love muſt give my ſoul content. 
ncline(ſweet Lady) to my humble motion; 
ompaſſionte the grief that I endure. * © 
Regard my life that refts at thy devotion, 
ith pity take my dying heart in cure : 
D let it not in groaning torment ſwell? 
And break in twain, becauſeit loves thee well. 
Wreat Princes love thee, this I knew before, 
and deeds of honour for thy Name have done; 
But neither King nor Prince can love thee more 
Than doth poor Say, thy Fathers Stewards Son; 
is love to thee is ſo ineſtimable, | 
To countervail it all, they are not able. 
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© of Guy Elf Warwick. 


Phalisa 
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The Famous Hiflory + 
Phelice thus interrupts his Proteſtation: | 
Na more of Love, ceaſe gentle Vouth (quoth ſhe 
I have a mind fram'd of another fafhion, 

Virginity ſhall live and die with me: 

Love is compos'd of idleneſs and play, 

And leadeth,unto vain delights that ftray: 

Be ſides it ill beſeems thee, be ſa bold, 

Inferiour and unfit for my degree; 

And if unto my Fathe rthis was told, 

1know it would procure reproof to thee: | 
That proverb in this point might make thee wile, 
That Princely Eagles ſcorn the catching Flw1: 

And with this anſwe r (he departed thence, 
Leaving poor Gay more vexed than before - 

For now in deep deſpair of recompence, 

He never doth expect Love's comfort more; 

But unto ſorrow, ſighs and tears doth give, 
Wiſhing each day the laft he had to live. 


&Sitt#f&th&i4&1#i&toi&t oli Sith 
* Guy in ſtrange paſſions for bis Love, 
*. great torments doth endure: _ 
u Phelice ſees 4 Viſion, and 
*. Doth yield ber Patient cure. 
Eee 
CANTO II 
WI tired thoughts remains this woful wighe, 
Diſtracted in his melancholy mind, 
Partaking nothing that contains delight , 
All things are harſh, diſtaſtſul, out of kind: 
" Phzlice denies him Love ;whoſe ſound of breath, 
Is like the Judge that dooms a man to death: 
Like to Oreſtes in his frantick fits, 
He care the golden treſſes from his head; 
Or mad Orlando quite depriv'd of wits, | 
From whom the uſe of ſenſe and reaſon fled; 


f. Vl. 


of Guy Earl of: Warwick. 
So fares it with this Love-tormented man, 
Whole raging thoughts into diſorders ran. 
Society he ſhuns, and keeps al one, 
Accuſing — 4 and curſing Beauty; 
He hates himſelf, and is a friend to none, 
Beyond the limits of all love and duty. 
Venus (quoth he) how are thy Laws forgot, 
Thus to afflict him that offends thee not? 
What is the cauſe I am rejected thus? 
Who interrupts my love to Beauties mirror? 
Tle drag him hence to roaring Erebus, 
There to be plunged in eternal terror. 
Ple to Fove's Court, and there with ſhaats and cries 
Make ſuch a clamour as ſhall rent the s5cics. 
Shall I be cozen'd as Orpheus was? 
Aſſiſt me Theſens to revenge this wrong, 
Where's Radamant, that Juſtice cannot pals ; 
Euridice is ſold even for a ſong: 
Fiends, Furies, Goblins, Hidra's, for a fall, 
. Tam prepar'd to manage with you all. 
Ple mount upon the back of Pegaſut, 
And in bright Phebus flames my ſelf will wrap: 
Then will I tumble windy Eolus 
| Toſleep in Thetis watery cryftal lap: 
From thence le poſt unto the Torrid Zone. 
| To find which way fair Phelige Love is gone: 
Jaſon had luck to win the golden fleece; - 
I like the skin, but for the horns I care not 
Fair Hellen was a waggiſh Wench of Greece : 
Bold Mars will venture, baſnſul Vynus cares not. 
Truſt a fair face ! Not 1, let him that liſt; 
What Hercules without a Club in's fiſt ? 
Thus for a time his Senſes were deprived, 
Being left by love as blind as Capid”s « x 3 
I ; j 


' 


Till Reaſon to perfeRions ſtate reviv | 

And extream paſſions ceaſe to Tyrannize? 

For is a Vi'ion Phelice did deſcry | 
The power of Love, and yields her heart to Guy: 


Far 
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de 1303 #7 125; + 
Fair Phælice in a Fajie#\ gd 455 
Entertains the love i A | 
Injoyning him aduentures ffrangct, 
His manly foce tom nr gg 5502 511 26 
cr Ligand es bated e z vod 
By Morpheus poſſeſtof iquiet ſccep ,. 
In dead of night,: when Viſions do appear, 
The heart · tormentor, he that pierceh deep, 
And maketh Lovers buy their hargain dear, 
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of Guy Eari of Warwick. 
Sends from his bow a ſhaft with golden head, 
And wounded Phælice in her Maiden-bed. 

Before her he preſents a Martial wight, tu 
Clad all in Armour for Encounters fit ; 581 10 
And ſays, Sweet Virgin, love this man of might, 

Give him the heart, for be doth merit it; 

For valour, courage, comely ſhape and limb, 

The world hath not a Champion like to him. 

Great honour (Lady) thou ſhalt gain thereby, 

T' adorn thy noble and renowned birth 

He ſhall aſpire unto ſuch Majeſty. 

His Name ſhall be a terror on the Earth, 

He ſhall become a Champion unto Kings, 

And by the Sword perſorm admired things, 

Be not ambitious that thou art high-bocn ; 

Be not diſdainful of a mean Eſtate; 

Be not defiled with the brand of ſcorn ; 

Be not too proud that thou art Beautics mate: 

For 'tis in vaia to ſtrive againſt my bow 

If IH, Love, it muſt and ſhall be ſo, 

Fix not thy thoughts vainly on worldly wealth, 

( Coyn ſhould not be foundation unto Love) 

Corrupted hearts it draws away by ftcalth; . ; 
Theſe Money: matches cannot happy prove: 7 
For as the — Fortune do decay, | 
So love, which they beget, conſumes away. 

I know, how Plates golden Treaſure ſways, 

By devilliſh and accurſed falſe illuſion: 

I know how Womens humours now a- days, 

- Run aſter Riches to their own confuſion ; 

I ſee the pleaſant with moſt abj:@life, 
With Gold enough can buy adainty Wiſe; 

But Phelice, if thouknew'R as much as I, 

How baſe the Gods eſteem of ſuck abuſes, 

When Beauty ſells, and Riches comes to buy, 
Which are not made for one another's uſes; 

I hou- wouldelt ſcorn that Maidens ſhould be ſold 

A Cattel are, for Silver and for Gold. . © ' 
AF | G La ve 
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The Famous Hiftory © 
Love muſt be ſimple, harcmlefs, pure and plain, 
And take original from true affection; 
It muſt reciprocal return again, 
Or elfe it doth diſcover imperteCtion ; 
Love's inward thoughts concur in outward deeds, 
Such as from loyalty and truth proceeds; 
Thy Lover comes not for advancement to thee; 
In that thy Father is a worthy Earl; 
It is not Dowry that can cauſe him woo thee; 
Hadſt thou the Arabi in Gold, or Indian Pearl. 
But as great Jupiter to Leda came i 
For a ſweet Face, his purpoſe is the ſame. 
Therefore ſweet Virgin uſe him kindly well, 
Make much of Gh, embrace him for thine own; 
Afford him Love reom in thy heart rodwell ; 
Let him no looger live in penſive moan : 
But the next time thou doſt behold his face, 
Give him cocouragement, with kind embrace: 
And with that word ( tmbrac: ) he ſhor, and hit 
The very Center of her tender heart; 
Fecling the, wound, ſhe ſtarts, awak'd with it, 
Being taught thereby to pity Lovers ſmart, 
For Cid drew his Arrow to the head.. 
Becaule he would be ſure ſhe ſhould be ſped. 
With that ſhe fetch'd a ſigh, agrievous one, 
And from her eyes aſhow'r of Tears did fall. 
Where is ( quath ſhe ) the gentle Love-God gone, 
Whoſe power J find: is powerful over all? 
Oh! call him hack, my fault I do confeſs, - 
] have in Love beęmtoo too pitileſs. 
Sweet Boy, ſollicite ſor me to thy Mother, 
And at her Altars I will facrifice, | 
From this day forth I will adoreno other, 
No Geddeſs ſhall be gracious in mine eyes, 
But ſhe that hath imperious rule and might, 
To lead obdurate hearts to kind delight, 
Compaſſion now hath worthy Conqueſt made 
Of that ſtrong Fort that did reſiſtance make, 


of Guy Earlof Warwick. 

One ſhaft had been ſufficient to perſwade 

A League for life, 2 Truce till death doth take, 

Guy more than Life, doth Phelice love prefer, = 

Phelice affects Guy dear, as he doth her. 

But unto him her love is yet unknown, 

Though his be made apparent Jong before. 

He underſtands not that ſhe is his own, 

He feels no ſalve appli'd unto his fore, , 

Till forc'd by paſſions, and conſtrainꝰd laments, 

A ſecond Suit he boldly thus preſents. en 
Phelice, I was arraigned long ago, 

And now I look for Judgement at thy hand: 

I have been Priſoner in a Jayl of wo 

So long, that ſpeedy ſentence 1 demand: 

Oh ſpeak unto me either life or death !-' 

For I am tixed with my vital breath. 


08» 


„If kindneſs dwell in that fair ſhape of thine, 
1 Expreſs it with'(-Hove ) I none there be, 
Then ſay, I cannot unto love inclinzʒ 
bs And fo thou makiſt a quick diſpatch with me: 
- Cenſure,me ſudden, either {mite or frawn, 
I will not-live thus for this King *'s. Crown, 
Phelice reply*d, Tis not at my 


om 
| ifpots, ah 
To faſhion Love, without my Friends conſent, 
What, would you'wiſh me to be one of thoſe 
That are to Parents diſobedient ? - | 
Shall fond affections over-rple the will, ”- 
And do you good, to be accounted ill? 
You know my Father's greatneſs in the Land, 2 
And if he ſhould (as there's no other like) 
The love of one too mean for me, withſtand, 
Hon ould we bear the ſtroke diſgrace would ſtrike ? 
Nothing but death would make my forrow ſweet, © 
And ſhame would wrap me in a Winding-ſheet, 
Doubt not of Father in this caſe ( quoth he) 
For Warwick's Earl ( the Honourable man ) 
Shall ſee ſuch deeds of valour done by me, 
To have diſlike he neither will nor cal. 


C 2 Iznꝭjoyn 


The Famous Hiſtory 
Injoyn me what adventures thou thiok'R good, 
That wounds and ſcars may let my body blood. 

Why then ( quoth ſhe) Gay make thy Valour ſhine 

Throughout the world, as glorious as the Sun: 
My heart, my ſoul, my life, my love is thine : 
What deeds of honour by thy hands are done: 
Make thy ſelf famous by a Martial life, | 
And then take Phelice tor thy lawful wife, 
I ack no more ( ſaid he) to gain thy love, 
I ſhall eſteem it bought at eaſie rate: 
O that: I were at work, my task to prove, 
With Hercules, or ſome ſuch churliſh Mate. 
Phelice iare well, this kiſs thou gaveſt me, 
Shall make a gumber kiſs the ground for thee. 


&f#/S14 Sj &1#Stof&i.!i£14t& 

E Fron England Guy to France doth go 2a 
Where deeds of Arms are done,; 

jet? And thence returns triumphantly, 

z With all bis Prizes won. 

WASH AH&H&HAHI&H! 


CANTO m. 


Nlarg'd from ſorrow's thraldom by hope*s bail, 
Guy arms his thoughts with Honours enterprize, 
Imbarks himſelf, and into France doth fail | 
Leaving fair Exgland, where his comfort lies, 
He ſeeks for Enemies, he longs for Foes, 
And now deſires to be a dealing blows. 
In Normandy arriv'd, he underftands 
That there was Warlike- buſineſs to be done, 
For — 2 Chriſtian Lands, 
The race of Valour did intend to run: 
A great advantage was propuunded there, 
Which news was muſick to his greedy ear, 


— ae | . 

of Guy Eartof Warwick. 
The prize that drew them all unto this Place, 4 
Was Daughter to the Almain Emperor, 
For Blazch, with fuch a wondrous heavenly face, 
It had attractive beauty full of power 
In her ſuch Graces did unite together, 

The Worthies of the world came poſting thither. 

Who won the Damſel (it was thus decreed ) 

By manly courage, and victori us might, 

Should have her mounted on a milk-white Steed, 

Two Greyhounds and a Faulcon, all in white : 

This was his lot that could attain the day, 

To bear the Honour, and the Maid away. . -- 

Oor Engliſh Knight prepares him for the Field 
Where Kings were preſent, Princes did repair; 

Where Dukes and Earls a great Aſſembly held 
About the face that was ſo wondrous fair 
Though only one muſt ſpeed, and hundreds miſs, : 

Yet each man there imagines Blancb is his. = 

The ſpacious field where they aſſembled were, 
Hardly afford eth room for Armed Crouds: 

The golden glittering Armour that was there; 

Did dart the Sun-beams back into the Clouds: 

The pamper d horſes proudly, ſtamp the ground, 

To hear the clamour of the Trumpets ſound, 

A German Prince of an undaunted ſprite, 

A firſt and very fierce Encounter gave 

Unto an Earl, whoſe valour did tequite 00 
With blow for blow, as reſolutely brave , 
Till by a ſtroke the Earl receiv'd on's head. 
He was unhors d, falling to ground for dead. 

Then Guy came forth with courage to the Prince, 

And deals with him as Hercules would do 5 902 
Like force he never felt before nor ſince ,. 

Such hard extreams he ne're was put unto ::: 
Juſt where himſelf had laid the Earl ĩa wound. 
There down comes he, both horſe and man to ground. 
Duke Orton ſeeing this, was in a rage, 5 | 
And delp'rate humour did incenſe him ſo, 


He 


e Famous; Hiſtory 


He vow'd by Heaven nothing ſhould aſſwage 
His fury, but the death of that proud Foe. 
Prepare thee, fight, to breathe thy laſt (quoth he) 
Monſter, or Devil, or what ere thou be. 

They joyn together with 10 dreadful fight, 

The ſplintęrs fly, and c itte Armaur quads 5 

The duſt aſtended up, and blinds their ſight; 

The blood allays it, ſtreaming forth their wounds; 
Both their ſwords break, they light, and on his hin 
Guy threw the Duke, that $) a His bo 109 0 nes did cracæ. 
Duke Rainer would revenge! his Co then, IE 
And for Enconfiter he prepareth — 52 Ws. 

Quoth Gx, I find y*ate wretches afd no men 

That with. a blow or fall ſo ſaon he vext: 

But come, an welcome, 1am for ye als ...:, 7 
We ſay in EAgland, ; The 5 ſt muſt toth' wall. 2 
They ruſh to eth r, that the ground did {oo * 
Whilſt aniating Trumpets ſound ; alarm. de 

In Razner's hor der 69 found did- wake, | 

Whereby tie ſoſt the 49 of 40 rig ht arch; 


proceeds 
Till Lovaine s Duke _ Fol or tun 5 went to Ae 


On a proud Steed?! Bee? 
I think (quothehe) Lon bes ter tp," 3 

That hatn the forces 2 Mapitk in — arm, | 
lle teach thec to believe ere we ep 

Quoth Guy, far hot fnalt feel h art 7 cham: 
Ple conjure thee- — with GAs 

My ſword ſhall ſend Tinte 610 f. To h. 

With that he let him fugh ns Hep f 
That the oller did return 1 00 rep 9 : | 

With tecond and with third his Helmet Keke: ; 


Hold, hold ( quoth he ) Ple rather "yield than die: 
| Fight 


Fight for a Woman he that liſt for me, 

I think the Devil cannot deal with thee: 

'Then not a man that would encounter more, 
They all were terrifi'd and Rood in fear; 
And in a rage among themſelves they ſwore, 
What ſhall a ſtranger all the honour bear 

Of this great day ? What curſed fortune's this, 
That all the glory of the field is his! 

Amongſt themſelves his happineſs they curſt, 

In envy's heat, not knowing what to do; 
They could have kill'd him, but that no man durſt 
Put his own life in hazard thereunto. 

If wiſnes might have done it, he had dy'd, 

But fight with him not any eould abidde. 
The Emperor, ſor Guy, a Knight did ſend, 


f Guy Eee Warwick, 


Asking his Name and Birthright, whic be told ; $i 57 | 


Then ſaid His Majeſty, I much com 

Thy haughty Courage reſolutely bold: 

Brave Engliſh man, thou art thy countreys pride, 
In Europe lives not ſuch a man beſide; 

I do admire thy worth, thy Valeur's great, |. 
To ipeak thy praiſe my tongue cangot ſuffſiceʒ 
Aſcend to Honour”: juſt deſerved fear, | 
That art a ſecond Hettor in mine eyes. 

This day thy trorthy hand hath ſhew'd me more 
Than in my life I ever ſaw before. 

Come and receive thy due deſert of me, 


My Davghter's love is free at thy diſpoſe, ! 


And vow'd him ſer vice whilſt his if 

Then to the Princefs with a mild behaviour. .: 

A reverent, humble, modeſt look he caſt, 

Saying, Fair Lady, Fortune ismy Friege 
That doth ſuch beauty to my lot ext 


eb 1m. 
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The Greyhounds, Steed and Faulcon,: take elbe, 147001 
Thy worthineſs doth merit more than thoſe: 

Hold, here's a Jewel, wear it for my ſake, 

Which 1 a witnefs of my love do make. 


Guy thank'd his Highneſs for; his e ee , 1 
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be Finn Hoy 
1 accept your loyal'Engliſh Knight, 


To do true ſervice when you pleaſe — it: 
Who, while he hath a drop of blood, will fight 
In your behalf, againſt who dare withſtand it : 
To be your Husband is degree too high 
Tis Grace ſufficient, call me Servant Guy: 
In England doth my Marriage Love remain, 
To whom I muſt and will be true forever ; 
About whoſe face Nature hath took ſuch pain, 
I durſt have ſworn fleſh cou'd have matcht i it derer! - 
But now I find ( that curiouſly have ey'd her) 
There is a Phenix in the world beſide ner, 
And that's your felf ; 1 dare the world deny it; 
But which is faireſt, eye cannot decide, 
No humane judgment in the world can try it. 
Who hath mbſt Beauty, Blanch, or my fair Bride, 
I dare be bold to call your Beauties Twinz, 
And Venn Blackamoor to both your skins. 
Oh Phelice'! here's thy Picture in this Princeſs, 
Methirks th' art preſent in her lovely look: 

Thou that of m ſouls ſacul ties art Miſtreſfs, 
Recorded in Time's bruzen teaved-Book z, | 1 Vi 
To thee if I prove falſe} or be miſled,” * 

Fove*s fearful vengeance light upon my bend. 
Quoth Blanch, Thy conftancy ( and ſighed deep) | 
Is highly to be praiſed z thoudoſt welln. 
He that Love'*s-promiſe: will ue faithful keep, 
In horrors and in — him d well. 
But I ſappò lecrh¶Sů vowerare'yet to make, 

And ſo what thy fword won; thy heart may take. 
What | avouch is true, the Heaven knows, 

My proteſtations are above 4 skies; T 

Madam, the Su e be grow, 

Vie take my lese oe bre 
My Body f — 1 nd, 
Although no reſt h̊e in iy troubled wind, 
My troubled mind in Warwick Caftle now, 

&itho my body be in NA. | 
Abs 
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of Guy Earl of Warwick. 
Here I make others bend, there I do ber, 
And lowly as the humble ground do ſye, 

Even at Love's feet I caſt my ſelſ to ground, 
Though Victory my Temples here have crown'd. 
I cannot ſtzy, 1 muſt to 1 — back, | 

My mind miſgives me, Phelice is not well: | 

Like my ſad thoughts, wy Armour ſhall be black1 
Ile ſuit me in a mournſul Iron- ell: : 

For where the mind meets with ſuſpicious cares, 

Diſtruſt is ever dealing doubtful ſhares. 

Yet I have much good fortune on my fide, - 
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iT be Famous Hiſtory 
That know the means how to attain my hliſs; 
For Phelices Love is to Conditions ty'd, 

And I do truſt ſhe is my own for this: 

By this ſhe may.z, but if ſhe more require, 

There's nothing in the world I will deny r. 

With haſty journey he is home ward hound. 
Leaving the vulgar to the nine days wonder: 
Arriving ſafely on the Engliſh ground, 


Poſting to her, fuppos'd roo long aſunder: 


Whom with more joy kischearful looks behold ,, 
Than can by pen, or lines of ink be told, 


In France a X 2 Chriftendiw, 


To win 4 Princeſs, meet : E 


_ Guy conquers all, and wins the prize, | 2 


Then doth bis Godd:ſs greet. 


„ eee eee 


in With the-rewards of Victory ſus 
Guy doth bis Love preſent , "+ 
But Phælice 5: not ſatisi d: bv 
by 

* 


* 


8 
HEY * Hin forth again ſhe ſent. 
* f * 


reer 
*-CANTO IV. 


N the ſuppoſed Heaven of repoſe, ET. 
1 eaſteth Anchor for his Bar que to ride: 
With kind ſalute unto his Love he goes z + 
Who gives embracement, and all things beſide 


A 


Befit Affection; all ſuch Complements _ 1 


As Love ean look ſor, gracious ſhe preſents- 


Fair Foe ( quoth GY), Icome to challenge thee, 
For there's no tnan that I can meet will fight; 


I have been where # Crew of Cowards be, 
t one thay dares maintain a Ladies right? 
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of Guy Earl of Warwick. 
Good proper fellows of their tongues, and tall, 
That let me win a Princeſs from them all. - 
Phelice, this (word hath. won an Bmyp'rors Daughter, 

As ſweet a Wench as lives in Europe i ſpace : 

At price of blows, and' bloody wounds I bought her, 
Well worth my bargain z but thy better face 

Hath made me leaye hcr to ſome others Lot; 

For, I proteſt by Heaven, I love her not. 1 
This ſtately Steed, this Faulcon and theſe Hounds, 

I took, as in ſull payment of the reſt - 1 5 
For I will keep my love within the bound 

That do incloſe the compaſs of my breſt: 

My conſtancy to thee is all my care, 

Leaving all other Women as they are. 1 
Bur Sweet - heart, tell we, ſhall i have thee no] ; 
Wilt thou conſent TT Pal Un an n 
Art thou reſolved ſtifl to keep thy Vow 7 

Is none but Thalf with thee in thy heart ? 

Canft thou forſake the world, change Maiden-life, 

And help thy faithful Lover to a Wife e? 
Quoth Phelice, *Worthy Knight, my joys are great, -. 
To underſtand thy honourable deedss 
It ſeems ſome were in ſuch a bloody ſweat, 712 
Their Valour, Fame and Reputation bleeds: 

Igive thee humble thanks, that for my ſake T1 
Such hard Adventures didſt vouchſaſe to take. 


To win a Princeſs was i precious priz:; 
hut ſure, methinks, if I had been Sir Gay, 
She ſhould have found more favour in mine eyes, 
Than take a Horſe, and turn a Lady by. „ 
What, is a Horſe, a Faulcon, and a Hound, 
More worthy thar'a Lady ſo renow nd. 
Perhaps you'l ſay, tis done for fove of me; 
I do imagine, nay: believe it ſo. 
And though I jeſt, I will do more for thee, 
Than thou, or any but my ſelfdoth know. 
Ale never marry while life's glaſs doth run, 
But only thee, or I will die a Nui. 
D 2 


be Famous Hiſtory © 
But give me leave to ſpeak my mind ( kind Love) 
Let me lock up my ſecretsin thy breſt. 
- = Viſion did 8 
4 came to me in my quiet reſt, 
And did command me, in bis Mothers name; 
To love thee, Thin gerhnarling to the ſame, 
An armed man ( juft as I fee thee now) 
He ſet before ine, ſoaking to me thus. 
Phelice, be gentle. car ed, yielding, bow, 
Do not oppole againſt. the power of, us; 
But all thy love, thy loyalt' and truth, 
Beſtow it freely on ths mangle reh ; = 
Throughout the world his Fame ſhall be admireds 
And mighty men ſhall tremble at his wrath... 


To end Kin tels,; he ſhall he required, 
His worthinels hall tr ad.no 15 . 02 
— to be fear'd, hs That! effeck e's 
atters of moment, things of great reſpec; 
This (in effect. )he did to me — 5 8 _ 
And I have been obedient to bis will 
Now if I would, I know not hew to hate; 
Of perfect kindneſs I am taught the $kill. - 
Believe me, Guy, for if it were not ſo, 
This ſecret of my heart thou ſhouldft not know. | 
But now, my Love, before thou doſt poſſeſs. - 
Thy conſtant Phelicein her Matriage-bed, x | 588 
Thou muſt do deeds of greater worthyneſs, 
Than winning of a Lady with her Steed. 
Ve ever love thee, though I nere do more, 
But will not grant thee uſe of love before. _ 
Not grant me uſe of love (quoth he) fair Friend! 
Why then of force I mult abroad again. 
I will content thee, or Ple make an end 
One way or other, flay, or elſe be ſlain. 
Ere I return again into this Realm, 
Thou ſhalt confeſs 1 have ſulfill d thy Dre am, 
Afi me Heavens, as I mean upright; - 
For I proteſt by all the powers Divine, 


of Guy Earl of Warwick. 


No unjuft Quarrel ſhall procure me fight, 
To wrong the wronged 1 will ne're incline 
But ſtand for thoſe that I fall, . 

In Honor's venture; be it life and al. 
Come my Been, do thou gird my ſword, „ | 
Embrace my Armour in thy Ivory Arms, 

And ſuch kind kifſes as thou canſt afford, 

Beſtow upon me in the ſtead of Charms 

I think upon Uhyſes loving Wife, 

How thou art nom t6 imitatF, her life. * 


1 
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Farewel, my Phelice, health and h * 
Attend thee ever, to thy hearts deſire. 
And I beſeech God grant ine like ſucceſs, 

As I reſolte my love to thee intire, . -, | 
At my return, hen Mart his, 'nels engt 2 
My comfort is, H cpu a haven _—-.-. 
And ſo unto Earl Aan, e repair, 

And tells him, he is come to take his leave 3 _ 

He n yn e ealeth ſhares, 

To purchaſe that which worthy men receive. 

At home ( ſaith he er N S Lord, 


I find that Valour nothing can afford; 5 
Therefore Vle ſearch abroad what's to he done, 
From Countrey unto Kingdom Ile reſart. 
By Nature's courſe my Glaſs hath mueh to run; 
I well may ſpare Tome years for fighting ſport 3 
Of idlenefs there's nothing comes but evil, 
Guy (quoth the Rarl) Ben nt l we grieve att 
G the Earl) thoumak'ft me grieve at this, 
T Wwe i more than I can well des 
Thy wiſhed company fo ſoon to miſs, 
When I did make accaunt I had been fure 
Poſſeſt of thee, at thy late travels end 
And doſt thou now-Journeys anew intend ? 
Remain with me, truſt not to fortunes pow'r 3 
Though now ſhe hath ſo well and kindly dealt, 
She may allot thee an unlucky hovr, 

That inſtantly her Favours ſo have ſelt. 


- 
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Her couteſies are moſt unconſtant thing 
Believe her not, ſhe dealeth falfe with gs 
Triuwphant on her wheel now tbou doſt 
And with Fame*s Triumph thy lte! doth I 
Oh! do notover-raſhly hazard it ; 


„ 
af» 


Loft honour is not an got a | iT 
May not one curſed and unha are | 
Betray thy ſelf to thy inlulting oe? 


At unawares deprive thee th 
May nota T'yrarit when thou thinkeſt lea," 
Cut off thy courſe by an untimely a 2 
May not a thouſand dangers on thee lig ht, 
Where but thyſelf, thy roy : ger ſt ri ht? 
( Quoth GuyY My Kay ore, cos 158 not ear, 
That to Adventures doth fim TIN 4 

He muſt a mind of  atatibg n 
And think himſelf too good for a ti foes; 3 

Vle never dread1 ma be over man d 
While I have hand Ay Dt or le 9 77 tan! 5 
Thereſore in hum us onour, - * Jen 
Wiſhing all health vyto Gas R2 Y Rate PEN a8 
If Fortune take a frowning MD 15 

Why, ſhe ſhall ſee I will! iſdain N afk. | 

What ftar ſoever fant when was born, 

I have amind Wilk laut 1 if: hap t to "feotn, . 


GED 
< Guy to the Nuke of Lovain goes, 
And joyns with him in firength 
Al inſi thezEmipevor Rey ner, 140; 
25 Then makes bis peace atiength. þ To £ 
Seeg de ren er a ee 
CANTO V 


N Guy expects a favourable gail, 
Which to his hrarts deſite he dath attain 4 ; 


May not a Monſter, or a ory et 


+ off e 


And 


of Guy Earl of Warwick. 
And with a ſpeedy paſſage he doth fail, 

To ſeek Adventures out in in France again; 
Where finding none, from thence away he hies 
To Lovain, where in fiege the Emp'ror lies. 

For Segwin Duke of Lovain's hap was ſuch, 

At T arnament a Noble-man to kill, | 

The Emperor's couſin, whom he loved much, 
And took the death of him exceeding ill; | 
So that a quarrel thereupon aroſe, - / 

And Wars enfu*d betwixt two mighty foes. 

- Thither goes Cuy to lend the Duke his aid, 

But in the way an accident beſel; 

For by Duke Otton he was falſe betray'd, 

And's life in queſtion, which he freed well, 

Otton in France before diſgrac'd by Guy, 

Had vow'd where e're he met him he ſhould die. 
And to that end, fixteen appointed were 

To lye in ambuſh, and ſurprize him fo ; 

All men of reſolution, void of fear, 

That in a Foreſt did themſelves beſtow, 

And ſet on Guy, only with three Knights more, 
The like diftreſs he ne re was in before: - v 


Now Gentlemen, and loving Friends (quoth he 


Shew your ſelves Exgliſh hearted, rightly bred. * 
Here is ſome odds, ſixteen unto you three; 
But I the fourth will ſtand you im ſome ſtead; 
You three ſnall combat ſix, that's two for one; 
And with the other ten let me alone. 2 
Wherewith he drew his ſwore, and laid about, 
That ratling Armour eccho'd in the skye; 
Dealing ſo reſolute amongſt the rout, 

That down they drop on every fide, and die: 
Here lyeth one that hath no legs to ſtanjd,. 
And there another wanting head and hand. 
Cuy quickly made diſpatch of his half ſcore, 
He was not long in ridding them away: 

But then remained half a dozen more, 


> 


Which tro of his moſt worthy Knights did ay; ß; 
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"When he * them fall, he ſtampt the ground, 
And utter'd forth this fearful angry ſound : 

Ah villains ! how my ſonl abhors this Goh : 

For theſe how my tevenging paſſion ftrives: 

This bloody deed with blood [.willrequite. 

Youdie for it, had each a thouſand lives. 
Two ſlain out-right, and Heraud wounded too, 
ls the laſt curſed Act that you ſhall do. | 
With force (as *twere — —— wane Rrength) 
N 
And brought them — , at length * 
Cut all in piece-meal for the Kew the groukd at 

There lye ( quoth he) and feaſt Fowls of the Air, 

Or ſeed "hoſe ſavage beaſts that will repair. 

But theſe ſweet Gentlemen that have reſign'd 

Their deareſt Lives for the defence of me, 

And came ſrom England, as their Love inclin u, 

Companions in my hardeſt hapsto bez: . 

Iwill inter in honourable wiſe, 

With beſt ſolemaity I can deviſe, 

From thence unto a Hermit, dwelling nigh, 

He rode, and did commit that ch with care, 

Who did perform that office tarefolly, 
And Heraud home: — — e 
Who was not t * ain, 
pur ie ST, 
Now goes „ lads 
Grieving that Deſtiny ſacricbdalty ©: 

For leſt alone, no the had, | 

To cafe the tormentz — ler Gates: 

Till travelling along, at laſt he ſuune ee 
A place for hongur very much renownd. et. 
There did he meet 7 —.— ——— — 0 12 7 5 OO 
And entertain oxy: and delights! 777 ere, TORR 
There fortune < dim het full en Bar 
C — I Buck | 
Of all the worthy me 
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of Guy Earl of Warwick. 
"Then to the Duke of Milain he repairs, 
Where for his worth he is admir'd of all: 
And underfſtandipg that ſome great affairs 
*Twixt Segwin Duke of Lovain did befall, 

And th' Emperor ;. Millain he did for ſake, 

And towards Lovain did his journey take, 

As he did paſs upon the way, he meets 

A Pilgrim, that with travel ſeemed faint: 
"Whom in all human cout teſies he greets, 

And with ſome news entreats him to acquaint 
His longing ear; he with a ſigh or two 

Said, Sir, with news I little have to do. 

One thing in all this world is all my care, 

And only that, and nothing elſe l mind; 

I ſeek a men, and ſeek him in deſpair; ) 
Becauſe [ Tong have ſpught,. and cangot find. 

A man more dearly to my fouls love ty'd, 

Than all the men are in the world beſide. 

Why, what art thou, quoth Guy, or who is he? 
Of — wings as 8 brief, 

I am an Exgliſh man of Knights degree, 
(Quoth Hera) and the ſupject uf my grief, 

Is loſs of one Sit 27 7 my Countrey- man, 
Gay with joys tears ſights to embrace him then. 
And art thou living, Heraud, my dear freind 
(Quoth he)? and kindly took him in his arms- 
Then cheerſully let ſorrows all taxe end, 
And let me know who cur d thee of thy harms? 
The good old Hermit by his skill did ſave me, 
With wholſome Medicines and Salves he gave me- 
Guy did rejoyce; and Heraud' joys abound 

At this fo good and happy accident; 

No angry Star in oppoſition fromn G. 
But each was awner. gf. his on content: 
So poſting with good fortune on their ſide, 
Unto the Duke of Lovin they do ride. 

The City in diſtreſs heſieg d they find, 

And. very ſmall re ſiſtance eould be made; 

IS K 
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The Famous Hiftory 
But Segwin was right joy ful in his mind, 
That worthy Gay was come unto his aid. 

For now (quoth he) boldly pre ſume I can, 
We have an honourable valiant man. 

Adviſe me, war like Knight, what's to be done, 

To free the preſent danger we are in? | 
My Lord (quoth Gy), there's freedom to be won}. 
Ev'n by a courfe my telf will firft begin: 

Let's iſſue forth upon them preſently, 

Our Courages will make the Cowards fly: 

Ile give conſent to any thing thou wilt, 

Thy project willingly I do approve: 

Let limb be loft, let life and blood be ſpilt, 

All follow thee, that comes to me in love, 

Open the Gates, let's beat them from our Walls : 
He lies no lower than the ground, that falls. 

Then ſuddenly the City they forſake, 

And on the Almains reſolutely ſet, 

Where ſuch a bloody ſlaughter they did make, 

That many thouſand lives paid Death his debt, 

Of thirty thouſand that in Siege there lay, 


- 


Scarce thirty hundred that efcap'd away. 

The Emperor atithis was much e DE. 
And with new forces gave anew affault, | 
Knowing the City could not be relieved, 

And then their ſtrength would weaken by default. 
So comes upon them with a freſh ſupply, 

Thinking at length to famiſh them thereby. 

Guy and the Duke upon the Walls appear, 

And tell him he ſhall-never win the Town : 

For they can ſpare their Soldiers much good cheer, 
Throwing them Victuals in abundance down: 
Intreating them, if they want more than that, 

To ſpeak, they ſhall have tore to make them fat. 
But now quoth Guy, your Bodies are well fed, 
How do you feel your Stomachs to go fight ? 

I am afraid you are not rightly bred, 

But Dunghils, that will ſooner crow than bite; 


of Guy Earl of Marv 


For ſtill when Cowards do begin a fray, 
Lock e re it ends, to ſee them run away; 
And · ſo your ſelves have lately done we fee, | 
Your tounges we heard, but hands there's no man feels : 
Moft hot to brabble and contend you be, 
But wondrous quick and nimble at your heels. 
We did ſuſpect when you came here to forage, 
We ſhould have been incumbred with your courage. 
Bat it's not ſo, alas you're not the men, 
Unleſs perhaps aſleep you ſhould us catch x 
For waking wel encounter one for ten, 
And never wiſh. to have a better match: 
Have at you once again, fit faſt, we come, : 
March on my hearts, ſound trumpet, ſtrike up drum! 
Upon the ſudden with the Foe they be, 
Fighting like men that laught pale death to ſcorn, 
Reſolved now they would their City free, 
Or never live to ſee the next day morn. 
Much blood was ſhed, great ftore of lives it coſt, 
And on the Almaius ſide the day was loft. | 
The Duke, with Gy, purfue their foes in chaſe ; 
Who like ſo many Hares away do fly, 
Wiſhing that they had wings to mend their pace; 
So ſweet is life to them that fear to die. | 
But Fortune in an angry doom decreed, 
Their glory, honour, fame and life ſhould bleed: 
The ViRors to the City then retired, k 
With Trophies of triumphant glory won; 
And all that heard the Action much admired 
The great exploit ſo reſolutely done: | 
But unto Guy the Dyke all thanks did yield; 
For thou quoth he) art Ceſar of our field 
My Lord (quoth Guy), 1joy not half ſo much; 
That we have wrought a freedom by the ſword, 
As I ſhould glory, if my hap were ſuch, 
Twixt you and th* Emperor to make accord: 
Give me but leave, I will endeavour it; 
And put good will to a blunt Soldiers Wit. 
E 2 | The 
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The Duke conſents with thanks, and doth intreat 
Him take a guard of Soldiers forth the Town 
Danger that ſeems but little, may prove great, 

I would not have thee wrong' d for Reyners Crowd: 
Go honourable man, what thou ſhalt doo. 
Ple ſet my hand, my heart, my liſe theteto. 
Guy goes unto the Emperor, ſpeaks thus: 

High Majeſty, all health unto thy Grace, 

And peace to thee, if thou ſay peace to us; 

And love to thee, if thou wilt love embrace: 

As we are Chriſtians, let us War no more, 

Bat fight gainſt fuch as will not God adore, 

Ne ſue to thee not in a ſervile manner, 

As dreading any power or force thou haſt ; 

For Victory doth now diſplay his banner, 

And War yields us a ſweet and pleaſant taft ; 

No cauſe doth move it, but a Conſcience cauſe, 

To bring the Heathens to Religious Laws. 

Speak Keyner, and reſolve, what wilt thou do? 
With Soldiers brevity my Meſſage ends; 

Give me an Anſwer, ew'n as brief hereto: 

Shall we be Chriftians Foes, of Chriſtian Friends? 
Shall we among our ſelves the Name divide? 
Or challenge them that have the ſame deni'd ? 
Brave Engliſh man! hadſt thou ſpoke thus before, 
Thouſands, quethhe, had lived which now are ſlain; 
Earth ſhould have wanted of that ſlaughtet'd ſtore 
Which doth in her vaff bowels now remain 
Thou haft prvaiFd with me, hot War [hall ceaſe, 
And I embrace thee as a friend in piece, 

Thy motion tends to Honour, Honour's Knight, 
And thou ſhalt live in Fame's immortal praiſe, 
When thou art huried in eternal night, 

Thy name ſhalllaR the longeſt length of days. 
Thou doſt the Worthies of the world execed, 
Bleſt be the Countrey did thy perſon breed. 
Come, go my Liege (quoth Guy ) unto the Town, 
And to Duke Segwin there a League renew : 
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of Gay Earl of Warwick. 
Our end ſhall be to pull the Pagers down 
That unto Chriſt's Religion are uatrue. 
My greateſt joy will be to hear it ſaid, 
This is the beſt days work that ere Guy made. 


Guy with a thouſand choſen men, 
againſt the Pagans goes, | 
And makes them curſe that ere they felt o 
the force of Chriſtian blows. 


CANTO VI. 


TH E power of peace hath vanquiſht ſtubborn War, 
And mighty Princes worthily conclude, 
The {word ſhall ruſt in ſheath before it jar, 

To be with blood of Innocents imbrew'd : 
Chriſtians in Name and Actions to unite, 

Gainſt unbelieving Infidels to fight. 

Guy with a thouſand men doth take his leave, 
To hearken ſurther aſter Martial news, 

And doth a true intelligence receive, 

That barb'rous Pag ant, Saraxens and Fews , 
Turks, and the like, of Mabomet s blind Crew, 
In moſt confuſed War each others ſlew. 

To them he goes, partial on neither part, 

His ſword did ſavour every ſide alike, 

They all were odious to him in his heart; 
Which arm'd his hand with vigour for to ſtrike, 
And work amazement unto their contending. 
Coming ſo roughly to their quarrels ending, 
Qouth they amongſt themſelves, What fellow's this, 
That lays about him like a mad man thus? 

Of certainty, more than a man he is; 

For human force would fear to fight with us: 


Put 


. . The Famous Hiftory 
But if he be, as ſeemeth by his hape, | 
Had he ten thouſand lives he ſhould not ſcape. 
'Then did a haughty Pagan ſtep to Guy, 
And faid to him, if Valour in thee reſt; 
Let's have a little ſport *twixt thee and I, 
Only te fee which of our Swords cuts beſt : 
Thou haſt a weapon here like to a Reed: 
Me thinks it is too blunt to make one bleed. 
Too blunt (quoth Guy)! and in his anger groans:; 
Pagan, I ſike thy humour paſſing well. 
Ple whet it, e' re we part, upon thy bones, 
And then another tale thou wilt me tell; 
It it ſhould fail me now, it were a wonder, 
Such Lubbers it hath often hew'd in ſunder. 
But come, art ready? Bid thy friends adieu, 
And fay thy Prayers unto thy Pagan Gods ; 
For | do mean to uſe thee like a Jew, 
Becauſe with Chriſtians thou deft ſtand at odds; 
Look that thy head be ſet on ſure and faſt, 
Or, mortal man, Tle prove thee but a blaſt. 
Then did they lend each other luſty knocks, 
That ſparks of fire did from their Helmets fly: 
The Martial multitude about them flocks, 
Expecting all the end and death of Gy: 
For Colbrond, whom he fought withal, was ſtrong, 
And had been Champion to the Pagans long. 
At length Guy lent him ſuch a ſpeedy blow, 
That down comes Colbrond and his ſtrength to ground, 
Pagan ( quoth he), is my ſword ſharp or no, 
With which even now ſuch a blunt fault you found ? 
Riſe quick, for if thy legs thou canſt not feel, 
Off goes thy head as ſure as this is ſteel. 
Forthwith hemade him ſhorter by the head, 
And that unto the Emperor he ſent. 
'The Infidels grew all aftoniſhed, 
For they in Colbrond were ſo confident, | 
They durſt have ventured goods, and life, and limb, 
On any Combat that was fought by him, * 
| en 


| . 1 

of Guy Earl of Warwick; 
Then Heraud (to give Guy ſome breathing ſpace) 
Challeng'd a Pagan, called Elmadant 
And dar'd him, and defi'd him to his face 3 
(For Valiant Heraud did no courage want) 
The Pagan ſomewhat hot with fury fill'd, 
Did combat, being quickly cooPd and kill'd- 
Preſently Guy unto another comes, 
Call'd Morgadour, and ſoundly with his blade 
Lays on him, and his ſenſes ſo benums, 

He tumbles head-long like a tired Jade: ET 
The Pagans ſeeing their Champions, thus go down, 
Forſook the Field, retiring to the Town. 

Where a moſt bloody Tyrant bare the fway, 
Who hearing what had hapned, full of ire, 

Went armed to the Tent whereas Guy lay, 

And did a Combat at his hands require. 

Villain (quoth he) whom like a Dog l ſcorn, 

Fle make thee curſe the time that thou waſt born. 
Now Runnagate, I come to fetch thy head, 

For to a Lady I have promis'd it ; 

My Curs ſhall with thy EAgliſb fleſh be fed, 

They muſt devour thy body every bit: 

Come, I have vow'd by Mabomet thou di'ſt, 
Thou canſt not ſcape by truſting in thy Chriſt. 
And haſt thou giv'n away my head ( quoth he) 
Uato a Lady? tis a brave intent; 

An honeſt man will his Words-Maſter be, 

And never promiſe more than he hath meant: 
Come on thy ways, and take it quickly off, 

Or elſe the Lady will ſuppoſe you ſcoff. 

With proud diſdain together then they ruſh, 
Laying it on as faſt as they could drive; 

But Csteldart Guy's ſword did ſo becruſh, 

That for his head no longer durſt he ſtrive; 

But on the ſudden for to fave his own, 
Put ſpurs to horfe, and in all poſt is gone. 
Gay then returns to Heraud, and declares 
What a bold fellow came to fetch his head : 
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Who ſmiling at it, merrily prepares 
To tell of his adventures, how he ſped 
With a falſe Coward called Addellart, 
That wounded him with an envenom'd Dart, 
And being hurt moſt dangerouſly fo, | 
Was intercepted ere he could retire 
By E/telard, a proud inſulting Foe, 
Compos'd of cruelty, of devilith ire. 


But (quoth Sir Heraud) e'ce our fray was done, | 


I made them wiſh it never had begun. 

For Addellart I wounded in the fide, 

And Effellard I cur- tail'd by the knees: 

Then left them lying, Death to be their guide 
Uato the Jayl where worms do claim their fees. 


So when theſe two were ſeen to fall down dead, 


All rother Pagans with amazement fled. 
Why then ( quoth Guy) all's. quiet I perceive 


The Miſcreants like unto Foxes lye ; 


But gentle Heraud, e re we take our leave, 
One Com bat more I am refoly*'d to try: 
The General of this accurſed Rout, fu 


Shall be the man I mean to ſingle out. 
They term him mighty Soldan: Friend, long 


To make a proof, if he deſerve the name ;;: 
I am in doubt they do him mighty wrong, 
If might be wanting to avouch the ſame: 
Titles of worth become bafe Comards ill, 


Ile try what's in him, hap whatever will. 


Nay Heraud, leave me, prithee do forbear. 
I will be ſpeedy, tarry in this Wœ od: 


Go to your graſſy bank, repoſe thee there, 


And with this balſom ftay thoſe drops of blood. 


Ere Plœbus in the Occident decline, .- --. 


Death ſhall conthide the. Seldant life or mine. 
Said Heraul ; Since thou wilt got let mie go, 
But durſt appoiat this bed of Earth to bear me 
Till thou return, Lwill. converſe with wo, 

And will not ſuffer any Bird ſing near me. 


S, 
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c Guy Earl of Warwick 
With longing eyes, and careful liſtuing ear, | 
Pie ſpend thy abſent time in prayers and tear, - 
Guy poſts with ſpeed, and doth the Seuldes find, 
And thus he ſpeaks, Artthou the man of Might, 
Sirnamed ſo by tongues, and peoples wind? 

Here is a Chriſlian comes to dare thee fight: - 
Both Malou and thee I do defie, 

And here's a ſword I will maintain it by ! | 
The Souldan with a ſtaring look replies, 

Thou Chriſtian ſlave, Vle chaſtiſe thee with Reel, 
Thou art an odious creature in mine eyes, 

And thy preſumption ſhall my fury feel. 

With that at Gay he ran with all his force, 
Their Launces brake, and each forſook his Horſe, 
Then by the Sword the Victor muſt prevail, 
Which maoly force makes deadly wounds withal, 
Cutting through Armour, mangling ſhirts of Mail, 
That at the lat down did the Soxlden fall, 

Sending blaſphemous curſes to the skyc, 

And caſting handfuls of his blood at Gay. 

Who preſently took horſe, and then retir'd 

To Heraud, whom he found in lumber laid; 
Riſe Friend (quoth he), the time is now expir'd, 
An end with mighty Soulden I have wade. 

With that he roſe with joy and Loves embrace, 
And forth they travel to another place. 


HH&H&H&EUGTHEANEHH 
I». Guy takes « Princely Len i part 


4 anddoth a Dragenkst ; 2 
I» Then fress fair Olile 
af that elſt had faredill. 


miſhaps, : 
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Aſſing the Deſart now, where ſhady trees 
Embrac'd 


each other in their leave $ 
Ln 


4 VE. 


be. Famous Hifory 


Where Lady Ettho's dwelling beſt agrees, 
And little birds ſing fearleſs of their harms, 
They chanc'd to find a ſilver fireaming ſpring, 
Which water to them wat a l W 


His Lady ſends bn forth * 
Whoſe will he 4th okey, i 

Ard manfuly 4 Dragon kits,” 
Jo part a Cruel fray. 


ä 


There 


of Guy Earl of Warwick, 
There with the cryſtal ſtreams they cool their heat, 
And flake their thirſt they had endured long z; 
There did they make the herhs and rootstheir meat, 
To ſatisfie for Nature's hungry wrong ð; 
But on a ſudden at a noiſe they wonder, 
A Lyon roar'd as if great Fovedid thunder. 
Heraud ( quoth Guy, to horſe let's be prepar'd, 
And leave our dinner till another day; 3 
Here is a (ſound, I never was ſo ſcar d. 
Pie ſeek it out, it comes from yonder- way 
Some Monſter, or ſome Devil makes a noife, 
For on my life it is no human voice, 
So forth he rides, and underneath a hill, | 
He finds a Dragon with a Lyon met - 1: « Ati 7:41 
Brave ſport (faid he) I pray fight on your fil, "HT 
And then upon the ſtrongeſt I will ſee : 
Which of the twain that firſt aſide doth ſtart, 
I am a friend that will maintain his part. 1 
The Dragon winds his crooked knotted tail 
About the Lyon's legs, to caſt him ſo; 
The Lyon faſtens on his rugged ſeale, 
And nimbly doth avoid that oyerthrow - ': _. 
Then tooth and nail, they cruelly tear and bite, 
Maintaining long a fierce and bloody fight. 
At laſt the Lyon faintly turns a ſide : i” 7 
And looks about, ayif, he would be gone: 
Nay then ( quoth G Drago haveiat your hide, 
Defend thy Devils face, Ple lay t on. 
With that couragiouſly to work he goes, 
And deals the Dragon very manly blows. 
The ugly beaſt, with flaggy wings diſplay'd, 
Comes at him manly, with moſt dreadful pawss. 3 - 
Whoſe very looks might make a man aſraadd. 
So terrible ſeem'd his devouring jaws: 13 oh 
Wide gaping, griſly, like the mouth of hell, 
More horrible than pen or tongue can tel. | 
His blazing eyes did burn like living fire, IT 1 
And forth his ſmoaking gorge came ſulphur ſmoke x 
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Aloft his ſpeckled breaſt he lifred higher 


Than G could reach at length of weapons firoke ; 


Thus in moſt irefu} mood himſelf-he bore, - 
And gave.gcry as Sens are wont to rore. 

With that his mortal he ſtretehed out, 
Exceeding far the ſharpeſt point of ſteel; 

Thea tyros and winds his ſcaly tail about 

The Horſes legs, more nimble than an Eel : 
With that Guy hews upon him with his blade, 
And three mens ſtrength to every ſtroke he laid. 
One fatal blow bags him in the ſide, 
From thence did iſſue ſtreams of ſwarthy blood; 
The ſword had made the paſſage broad and wide, 
That deep into theMaenſter's gore Guy ſtood. 
Then with a ſecond blow he overtook him, 


Which made the Dragon turn to have forſook him - 


Nay then, quoth he, thou haſt not long to live, 
I ſee thou fainteſt at the Point to fall 
Then ſuch a ſtroke of death he did him give, 
That down came Dragon, crying out withall 
So horrible, the ſound did more affright . 
The Conqueror, than all the deeadfol fight. 
Away he rides, and lets that Hell- hom. 


But when the Beaſt beheld his weapon drawn, 
He came to hid and like a deg dio fawn. 12 
Like to that grateful Lyon which did free 
Anadrodus life, for. pulling out a thorn, 
When by offence be ſhould by Laws decree, 
Within a Theater by beaſts be torn; - © 
The Lyon _ 1 _ him very kind, 
Bearing ( as ſeem' d). an old good turn in mind. 
Ev'n ſo this gentle creature deal with him, 
For that ſame benefit which he had done? 
Although by Nature-cruel, fierce and grim, 
Yet like a Spaniel by his berſe did run; 


ge Hamit Ar,; 


Continuing many days with great deſire, 
Till extream hunger fore d him to retire, 


Now towards the Sea Guy doth his journey take, 


Imbarques for France, hut by contrary. wind 
Arrives in Alwain, where. the Nobles make 
Great triumph for him, and with joyful mind; 
The Emperor rejoyces that he's come, 

And bids him welcome into Chriſtendom, 
There is he entertain'd with Turnament, 

With Kingly banquets, Princely Reyelling : 
And multitudes to give their eyes. content, 
Attend him with their throng, ſtill wondering 
At all his worthy. As report had ſpread, | 


Where with their ears moſt ſtrangely had been fed. 


From thence he travels towards his loving friend 
The Duke of Lovejin, whom he loog'd to ſee 3 
But ere he came unto his journeys 

A wronged Lady he did worth'ly free; 

Which violently was from her love berefc 

And he at point of death fore wounded left, 
Thus it befel, Terry a valiant. wy | 
With his dear Love, ſirnam'd file the fair. 
( His precious Jem, ineftimable Pear) 
Into a Foreſt went to take the air; Ps 
Whereas a plot was laid to take his life, - 
And make his beauteous Love anothers wile. 


Upon the ſudden ſixteen'Villains came... - | 
Unto the Earl, I roo wored, ww 
Sirrah ( quoth one) thou halt a wench we claim, 


She muſt with us, lye thou there on the ground, 
And the next paſſenger that thou doſtſee, 
Intreat him make a grave to thee. 

Guy finding Terry thus, hearing hisplaint,. 
Doth comfort him in kindeft ſort he can: 


Who with the loſs of blood doth weakly faint; 


With force of deadly choler pale and wan: 


Cour age ( quoth he) Fle fetch thy Love again, 


Or ſay that Gny is but a Coward Swain, 


of Guy Earl of Warwick. 
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The Famous Hiftory © 
When Terry heard thitname, he did revive; 
For unto Guy his worthy deeds were Known: 
And lifting up himſelf fro | ground, lid ſtriye 
For to embrace him in deep Paſſions groan. 

Thanks gracious Heavens { quoth he ) wh foul and heart, 
For ſending thee to take my wronged part. | 
Which is the way ( quoth he) thoſe villians went? 

That path, ſaid wofol Terry by yon Oak ; 

Have »fter them, this deed they ſhall repent, 


_AsPma Chriſtian Knigtit 3” and as he ſpoke, . 


He heard a ſhriek, Which was the Ladies cry. a 


So by that ſound he did them foon diſcry: 


Coming unto them, Wretched ſlaves (quoth he) 
What do you purpoſe with this Lady here 1 
Inlarge her preſenily, and ſet ber fte, 
Vu have done wtongs that will be rated tir; "RM 
Her Hus band woundcd; ſhe ud violent | 
Will coft your lives a price incontinent. 

With that they laugh'd and ſaid, what fool's this ſame, 
Or rather mad- man in his deſperate. mind, | 
That means by wilſul death fo get a name, | 1 
And have the world report he Aaretal 


, 8 
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Ihe fellow ſure is in ſome ſrantick fit, wg 


And means to fight, without both fear and wit. 

Like fo (quoth he) the fit that's on me now, 

You ſhall all find-to be ara rl e ns jt of 1 
With that he ſhews theft A e brow, 85 
And bids the Lady teig Her = 
Saying, Good Madam) unto joy Naas, 
For ſuddenly ihe Raſcals will he mine. 
Then with a courage adqirable bold, Eo td 
At every blow ſome otie ut 8955 dies: r ind TE 
Which when the gentle Lg . behold, 1 85 "ore eie er * 
Oh piiy! worthy Kijight, in an 
Theſe mortat . no 5 1 ſee z 
Be not ſo bloody in revengin me. 

Upon my knees Ede intregt thee ſtay, 


. This i is to — 5 terriſyiniggight : 
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of Guy Earl.of Warwick 
Ohl with their lives thou takeſt mine away z '* + 
If one die more, I faintly yield my ſp'cite. 

Thou worthily mine bonour haſt defended, 

Let the revenging of my wrongs be ended. 

Lady ( quoth he) | ceaſe at your requeſt, 

Depart baſe Raſcals, all but two, be gone -. 

But Villians, you did bind her for the reſt, | 

| And truck them with his fword (the ſcabbard on) 
That down to ground they fell, making this*;cuſe, 
My Lord we only kept her for thy uſe, 

Then on his Steed he lets the Lady ride, 

To ſeek her Lord, whom ſhe had le ſt diſtreſt: 

And Guy unto that place became her guide; 

Where coming, they did find him carcful dreſt: 

For in their abſence came a Hermit by, ; 
Which to his bleeding wounds did ſalve apply. 
Terry and Ofile, in their joys abound, t 
And gratefully to Gy all things do give: 

Be thou ( ſaid they) in life and death renown'd, . 
whom we will honour, while we breathing live; 
Hold, here's my hand ( quoth Terry) worthy Gay, 
In fight for thee, I will be proud to die. 


Guy takes Earl Terries Fathers part, 
and Lills the duke his foe, 
Ni Sword deſtroys a cruel Boar. 
prevailing danger ſo. © 


CAN To vn. 
| Na Titans Horſes with his fiery Carr, 


Had brought the day to darkneſs in the Weſt; 
And Yeſper, the ſilver ſhining Starr, ; 


Which doth adorn the Skies at evening beſt 


Ap- 
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Appear'd as bright as Cynthiz in her Sphere, 
To welcome rh ab! Cayenne near. 
When Terry, Gay and Ofile wanting guide, 
Did ſtay about the unfrequenting Wood, 
Hearing the Savage noiſe on every ſide, 

Of Beaſts that thirſted after human blood, 

As Boars, and Bears, and Lyons, and the like, 
Which to their hearts did ſome amzement ſtrike. 

On every ſide they caft a heedful eye. 

Still doubting on a ſudden, ſome ſurpriſe 

At length two armed men they did eſpy, 

That alſo liſten to thoſe fearful cries, | 
Each had his ſword in hand, being ready drawn, 
Knowing that place did yield no dogs would fawn, 
Coming more near, Sir Heraud was the one, 

The other even as dearly Terry's friend, | 
Who with embracements made their gladneſs known, 
And then the Eatl demanded to whiat en 1 


Let God and man held me in deftation. 


© 


of Guy Eorl:of Watwick, 


Well ſpokẽ ( ſaid Guy) Lady be conſtant ever, : 
And — ba then thou need not doubt; 

Keep Love's foundation firm, alter it never, | 
It is for Love I range the World about : 

ad do expoſe my life to mortal danger 

In this exiled ſtate, an unknown ftranger. | | 
But Terry, where ſore are thy looks fo ſad? 11 
Thou haſt thy Love in-perſon to embrace; | | 
As far as E:gland mine is to be had, 

And many years I have not feen her face: 
It wers enough to bring my hopes to end, 
But that my patience is a truſty friendꝓ. 

My Lord ( faith Terry) kno, younot my grief, 
And heard this meſſenger relate the cauſe? © © 
Oh my diſtreſſed Father wants relief! 

I were a Rebel unto Nature's Laws, 

Not to condole with him in his extream, 

Making his trouble my true ſorrows Theam. 

If that be all ( quoth he) thou att to blame, 
There is no cauſe to ſpend a ſigh thereon; 

Ple terrifie Duke Otten with my name, 

Let him but hear I come, and he I he gone. 
Something between us may not be forgot, 

He felt my ſword in France, hut likꝰd it not. 
Since that, againſt my life g plot he laid, 

By Villains that ſurpriz'd mein a wood, 

But treachery with vengeance was repaid; 
Who ever knew a Traitor's end prove good ; 
Accurſed haps attend them evermore: 
In Brazen Bull Perulus did firſt roa-r. 

I will go with thee to defend thy Father, 

( For the oppreſſed I have vo- A to right) 

And reaſon —— fo much the rather 

Mine own abuſes therewith to requites | 
This opportuꝑity we I not omi, 


3 


In that occaſiog:faliath ut ſo ti 
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Take hold on Time before he turns his face, 
Good proveth beſt, when it is ſooneſt done z 

Go like Eneas with a filial joy, 

To ſetch thine old Auchiſes out of Trey. 


Couragious Knight ( quoth Terry) thy bold heart 


Connot be daunted, I perceive, with fear; 
Compos'd with Mars his Element thou art, 
Of powerful limbs, to manage ſword and ſpear; 
My Melancholy thou haſt baniſh'd hence, 

And with ſtrong hopearm'd me in recompence. 
Now all in poſt they ſpeed themſelves away, 
And in ſhort time unto the Caſtle come, 
Wheereas Duke Otten and his forces lay, 
Relying on his Sopldiers ample ſumme; 

But when the Captains of Gu coming knew, 
They fled by night, and never bad adieu. 
This was diſcouragement to all the reft, 

To ſee their Leaders thus give ground and flie. 
Yet the Duke moſt reſolute proteſt, 

If each man inthe. Caſtle were a Guy, 

He would not leave it bafely and retire ; 
Though life be dear, yet honours place is higher. 
Terry ( quoth Gay ) we muſt not tedious be ; 
Experience often hath my Tutor been, 

And taught, that when advantage I do ſee, 
To faſten on occaſion and begin 3. 

The enemy by fear himfelf ſubdues, 

Add force to tkat, and victory enſues. 

We will not make our priſon in this place, 

As long as there is field room to be got; 

[Tis my deſire to meet the Duke's good Grace, 
And combat him, becauſe he loves me not, 

If that you will not leave this houſe of ſtone, 
Pleleave you all, and go my ſelf alone. 

And with theſe words Heraud and he depart, 
Which when the Caſtle - ſoldiers did perceive, 

© They gave a ſhout, Our General thou art, 
Thy honourable ſteps we will not leave; 


A: 
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We are reſolved to attend thee ſtill, | 
Let Fortune uſe us, e' en as fortune will. 


And thus moſt valiant they do march along, 
Giving the onſet, fearleſs to their ſoe; 


Making thoſe multitudes that, feem ſo ſtrong, 


Retire themſelves with ſlaughtered overthrow; 

But when the Duke perceiv'd his Soldiers flye, 
Peciſh ( quoth he) baſe V:1lians, here Vie dye. 
Where is this Englz/þ man that haunts my Ghoft, 
And thus purſueth me from place to place? 

I challenge him to come and leave the Hoſt, 

And meet with reſolution face to face : 

Let equal envy make his equal match, | 
All controverſies we will ſoon diſpatch. a8 
Agreed ( quoth Gay.) proud Foe, I yield conſent: 
Repent thy wrongs, and make thy conſcience clear 
For thou haft liv'd to ſee thy honour ſpent, 


Which worthy men of all things hold moſt dear: 


The noble-minded cenſure him with ſhame 

That lives to fee the death of his good name. 

Then toward each other they did manly make, 

And break their Launces very violent; 7 
Which being done; their ſwords in hand they take, 
Fighting untill great ſtore of blood was ſpent: 

For envy did the Duke's keen weapon-whet L 
And on oo ſword revenge an edge didifer'y 
At length through loſs of blood tie Duke fell down 
And ſaid, Now fond ſelicity ſarewel; | 

I am betray'd by Fortune: angry frown,. / 

And this experience to the world doth. tel}, 
There's nothiog conſtant that the Earth contains, 
Death deals with Monarchs, as with ſimple Swaing. 
Bewitching vanities, ſeducing blind us, 

Greatneſs hath great accounts thereon depending 7 


As Death doth leave us, fo ſhall Judgment find us, 


There is no peace unto a happy ending: 
My dying hour yields more repenting grace, 
Than in my life Jever could embrace, 
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Th* immortal ſoul doth with theſe wordsdepart, 
And leaves the breathle body did contain it: 
While woful paſſions do aſſſict Gay's heart, 

Now wiſhing to himſelf: he had not flain it: 

For true humilty compaſſion ſboma, 

To ſee affi:tion everburden woes. 

Guy fhearh'd his ſword, and ſaid, remain thou there 
Until I do atrive on Englands ore 

No ſur ther quarrel to the world I bear, 

For love of 7hatice I will bleed no more; 

From her I have been too too long away, 

And will ret urn to ehallenge Soldiers pay. 

So thence he rode to find Sir Heraud out, 

Making his journey through a deſart place, 
Which was obſeute, environ'd roundabout 
With fhady trees that hid bright Nœbus face, 
Where ſuddenly he met the hugeſt Boar, 

That ever mortal eyes beheld before. - - 

The Beaft came at him moſt exceeding fell, 

Which he pereeiving, ſtands upon his guard, 

And doth avoid thole dreadful Tusks right well, 
Laying upon his ſwiniſh head fo hard; | 
That dead he leſt him, who had many ſlain, 

For ſorth that Wood no man came hack again. 
When this was gene, Heraud he over takes, 
And tells him what a Cliritmas Brawa he flew, 
Then with his ꝓurpaſe him acquainted makes, 
Which was to bid all foreign parts adieu, 
And ſee the heavenly object of his heart; 
Herand conſents, and they forthwith depart. 
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sſiſted now by nimble winged Time, 

Guy ſhapes his courſe for Eng land, and doth leave. 
The bold adventures of each foreign Clime, | 
Love's juft reward from Phelice to receive: 
As Hercules twelve labours being paſt, 
Found time for Dianert's love at laſt. 
Heraud and cy no ſooner do arrive, 
But news thefeof unto the King was brought. 
Who heard of all before they did atchieve z 
Which made him much deſirous in his thought 
To ſee ſuch ſubjects, matchleſs men alone, 
In honouring England, and King Athelſtonc. 
To York they go, for there the King was then, 
To whom they did moſt humble duty ſhow 3 
Welcome (quoth he) renowned Martial men; 
My Princely love upon you I beſtow; 
Your fortunate ſueceſs contentment breeds, 
Fame came before and brought us home your deeds: . 
Gy, thou haſt laid a heavy hand we hear 
Upon the necks of Pagans, Infidels, _ 
And ſent them home by fatal Sword and Spear, 
To horrors vault, where unbelievers dwell; _ 
Devouring Beaſts thou likewiſe haſt deſtroy'd, 
That human Creatures fearful have annoy'd. 
Yet 2 » think thou ne'r did ſlay, 
Of all thoſe Mo nfters terrible and wild, 1 
| 3 cxea- 
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A creature more cruel, than at this day | 
D. ſtroys what e*re he meets, man, woman, child, 
Cattle and all, which no man may withftand, 

A dread ful Dragon in Northumberland, 

I ſpeak not rhis to animate thee on, 

And haz ird life at ſetting foot on ſhore'3 
For divers to deſtroy this beaſt have gone, 
But to their Friends never returned more: 

No, I expreſs how happy thou haſt been, 

To free like fears that other men were in. 

Dread Lord ( quoth he ) as | am Exglsſb Knight, 
And faithful unto God, true to my King. 

[ will go ſee if that ſame beaſt dare bite, 
For to your Grice his head 1 mean to bring: 

I found his fcllow with a Lyon fighting, | 

And made him leave both ſcratching and his biting. 
And as I dealt with him, Ile deal with this: 

Only I co befeech your Roynl Grace, 
Command me fome direction where he is, 

And to your Court Vle bring his ugly face, 

Or your mild ſavour let me never tee; 

Dragon or Devil whatſoe' te he be. 

So taking humble leave, away he rides 

Unto Northumberland, to find the beaſt; 

Having a dozen Knights which were his guides, 
And brought him where the Dragon held his feaſt 
Like Caribal, that feeds on fleſh of men: 

Behold (auoth they to Guy ) yon Cave's his Den. 
It is enongh, ſaid he, do youremain, 

And leave me to go find out Hidra's head, 

That never ſhall deyour a man again, 

Who with fo many bodies have been fed: 

Here Gentlemen if you will pleaſe to ſtay, 

Sit on your Horſes, and behold our fray. 

Coming unto the Cave, the Dragon ſpies hitn, 
And forth he ſtalks with lofty ſpeckled breſt 

Of dreadful form: as ſoon as ere Guy eyes him, 
His Launce he ſpeedy ſet unto his wreſt ; | 


Then 


of Guy Earl of Warwick. 


Then ſpurs to Horſe, and then at Dragon makes, 
That bearing ground at the encounter ſhakes. * 
Then very lightly Guy returns his Horſe, 

And comes up on him with redoubled might - 


The Dragon meets him with reſi ting force, 


And like a Reed, his Launce in two did bite: 

Nay then ( quoth Cy) if to ſuch bites you fall, 

I have a tool to pick your teeth withal. 

Then drew his Sword (a keen and maſſie blade) 
And fiercely ſtruck with furious blows ſo fell, 

That many wide and bloody wounds he made; 
Which causd the Dragon yawn, like mouth of hell; 
Roaring aloud with a moſt hideouz ſorſhd, 

And with his claws, all rent and tore the ground. 
Impatient of the ſmart he did ſuſtain, 

He thought with wings to raiſe himſelf aloft, 

But with a ſtroke Guy brought him down again, 

And ply'd him with the edge of fteel fo oft, 

That down he fell in dirty blood bewray'd 

And forth his wide devouring Oven bewray'd : — 
A ſlake of fire ſeemed to iſſue thence, 

While Gay was hewing off his ugly head. 

Now fiend ( quoth he) thou haſt thy recompence 
For all the human blood thy jaws. have ſhed 3. 
Upon a part of. this lame broken ſpear, 

Thy filthy face unto the King Vle bear. 

The Knights ( with joy exceeding ) take a view 
Of that ſame fearful creature, ſtrange of ſhape: 
Admiring at hisugly form of hiew, 

With wonderment, that mortal could eſcape 

Thoſe teeth and claws, ſo dreadful, ſharp and long, 
Compor'd by nature in a Beaſt ſo ſtrong. ; 
When they had fix*d the head upon a ſpear, 

And meaſur d out the bodies length direct: 

Uato the King at Lincoln, they it bear, 

Who Guy's return with longing did expect. 

God ſhield ( quoth he) and fave me from all evil, 
Here is a face may well out- face the Devil. 


What 


What flaring Eyes of burning-glaſs be thoſe  _ 
That might (alive) two flaming: beacons ſeem ? 
What fcales of Harneſs arm that crooked noſe 
And teeth? none ſuch had Cerberus I deem; 
What yawning: mouth, and forked tongue is there 
That being dead, may make the living fear ? 

Victorious Knight, thy actions we admire, 

And place thee highly in our Kiogly love, 
Throughout the. ſpacious Orb thy Fame aſpire, 
More lofty than the Supream Sphere doth move: 
To the ſucceeding ages of thy Land, 
I will remember vitorious Hand. 


Which ſhall be thus, the Monſter's picture wrought 
Oa cloth of Arras artificial well; 

And unto VVarwick we will have it brought, 
There to remain, and aſter- ages tell, | 
That worthy Gay, a man of matchleſs ſtrength, 
'Deftroy*d a Dragon thirty foot in length. x 
And place his head here on the Caftle wall, 

For memory, till years doruinit: | 

And Nobles make triumphant Feſtival, 

Afford our Knight all honour doth befit; 
Troy's HeRor"s dead, and can no more atcheive, 
But England's Hector till remains alive. 

oy this report (the only Linguiſt living) 
Hath been with Phalice, for to make her glad, 
:Such Fame and Glory to her Lover giving, 

As never greater any Worthy had; 

Tells all the deeds of wonder he hath done, 
From the firſt action that his hand begun. 
Phelice-impatient of his wiſhed ſight, ; 
Speeds towards Lincoln, like light Salaacis, 
Where joyfully ſhe'entertains her Knight 

With Fano's kind embrace, and Venus kils : 

Guy with requital makes his gladneſs known, 
And in his arms he no he by own. Foe. 
Forgetſul Love, and too to flow (quoth ſhe,) 

I fear'd thou didſt gt mind thy deaxeſt friend 3 


W hat, ; 


| 


What, ſeck a Dragon, ere thou look for me; 

And hazard life, before thou come or ſend 

To know if I remain in happy ſtate ? 

Some jealous woman would ſuppoſe *rwere hate. 

But ſure I do not, though I ſpeak my heart, 

And wiſh 1 had been firft thou ſaw onſhore : 
Guy | Welcome to thy Phælice now thou art 
Thou never ſhalt go forth a fighting more: 

No, thou haſt fought too much, thy looks bewray 
Stern countenance hath ſtols thy ſmiles away. 
But love will learn thee ( Love) to change thy face; 
And frame it as at firſt when 1 did chuſe it; 
Thou haft almoſt forgotten to embrace; 

I like that well, it ſeems thou didſt not uſe it 

In Foreign parts abroad, where thou haſt been; 
But that loſt leſſon thou muſt new begin. I 
I will ( quoth he Ydear Love, and ply my book, 
And kils my Leſſon on thy Coral lip: 

Tell me but only when I am miſtook, 

In reading raſhly, if Lover. : kip, 

'Or be too negligent in taking pain, 

Why turn me back to conn my gear again. 

But Lady, one exception I will make, 

What line ſoever yon do put me to, 

The Horn: bock of all other Ile ſorſake: 

For willingly I would not have to do 

Wich that Croſs row, croſs upon many, when 
Women doth teach it unto marwed men. 

Kind Sir ( quoth ſhe )conrent, Vle never chuſe it, 
It fats two ſoits, a Courte zan, a Child; 

Once as the latter ſimply I did uſe ir , 

But ſor the other, rather be beguil'd, 

Than to deceive, the ſecond Horn. book's naught 
Teach it not me, and it ſhall ne're be e 3 
Guy ſmil'd and ſaid, then ſet us Warwick ſee, 


Ol all the world the place that I love heſt, 

Becauſe it had the bringing up of thee; 

And there firſt with thy beauty L was bleſt. 
H | 


OY 
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T love the Caſtle, and the Caſtle-Ground. 
Where firſt thy Yenus-facc alone I found. 
Let's haſten on to. hear this ſacred voice, 

I Guy take Phelice to my wedded Wife; 
And thou repeat, I likewiſe am thy choice, 
Till death depart us, ev'n ſo long as life. 

And then the next will be, God give us joy, 
And ſend ray Fathers Heir a gallant Boy, 
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"TI" He happy day (that Lovers long expect) 
Is now obtain'd, to give dcfire reſt.: 
And all the honours Hynes can effect, | 
He frank beſt ows to grace the Wedding feaſt. 
For Athelſtone and his renowned Queen, 
At this great Nuptial in their pomp were ſeen - 
The Nobles rich and coſtly attire, 
With worthy Knights and Gentlemen beſide, 
Ladies of Honour (as their lives require) 
Attend vpon the beautious fair-facd Bride. 
There wanted nothing (wit of man could find) 
To pleaſe the eye, or to content the mind. 
Maſques, mid-night Revels, Tilt and Turnament, 
Acting of ancient Stories, ſtately Shows, 
Banquets might give great Jupiter content; 
Where Cups of Ne#ar plenty over flows, 
' Abundant all things, with a plenty hand, 
As if a King himfelf ſhould feaft the Land. 
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Soon 
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Soon after all theſe things were confummate, 
Earl Roband ( Phelice worthy Father) dies; 
And to his Son bequeaths the whole Eſtate 

Of Earldom, Lordſhip, all his Land is Guy's; 
Who is created Earl of Marwickthen, 

In Honour's rank, with Ezgland's Noble men, 
But in the Glory of his high applaud, _ 

Enjoying all that did partake delight ; | 
When every tongue his Fame and Fortune's laud, 
Himſelf converts the Sun ſhine days to night; 
Bethinking what the world may judge be thought, 
And deeming all but vain that he had ſought. 
Oft would he fit and meditate alone, oy 
In looking back what eps his youth had trod: 
Then to himſelf wirh ſighs and grievious grone, 
Cry Pardon me, thou juſt incenſed God ; 

I have done nothing for to purchaſe Grace, 

But ſpent my time about a womans face. 

For Beauty bloody through the world ran, 

In pride of heart preferring Phælice Feature: 
For beauty IThave ended many a man, 

Hating all other for one mortal creature: 

For Beauty I have pawn'd my utmoſt power; 
But for my fins not ſpent one weeping hour. 
My Nunquam ſera | will now be gin, 

And vow to ſpend the remnant of my days 

In contrite penance for my former ſin, 

That God may pardon all the erring ways 
Which fl. ſn and body were deceived by; 

Uato the world I will go learn to dye. 

Let me be cenfur*d even as mortals pleaſe, 

Ile pleaſe my God in all things may be done: 
Ambitious pride hath been my youths diſeafe; 
Ile teach Age meekneſs ere my Glaſs be run: 


And change my voice, wealth, beauty, world, farewel, 


To purchaſe Heaven will go paſs through Hell. 
Phalice perceives his melancholly ſtate, 
And coming to him, doth moſt mildly woo; 
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My Lord ( quoth ſhe ) why are you chang'd of late & 
AS I ſhare joy, let me bear ſorrow too: 

If Tin ought haye mov'd you to offence, 

I will with tears perform due recompence. 

No, my dear Love ( quoth Gay ) no cauſe in thee, 
Tis with my felf Idiſcontented ſtrive: 

By light of Grace my Nature's faults I ſee, 

That am as dead, although | ſeem alive: 

Phzlice, my ſins, my countleſs (ins appear, 
Crying AR epent, thy guilty conſcience clear. 

I muſt deal with thee as Bavarus dealt 

CA Prince of Rome) with Sygunda his wife, 
Who ( from a deep impre ſſion he felt) 

Vow'd Chaſtity perpetual all his life. 

Intreating thee ( even as thou lov't my ſoul ) 
To patdon me, not urging by controul. 

Haſt thou not heard what Ethelfrida did, = 
A Chriſtian woman ſometimes Englands Queen 3. 
Is Edeltbhrudis act of chat life hid, | 

A Princeſs likewiſe, and matchleſs doth ſeem 3 
The firſt with child, no more of luſt would taft, 
The ſecond caus'd two husbands both live chaſt. 
And canſt not thou (the Phcenix of a Realm) 
By imitation win immortal praiſe z 

Leaving thy Vertues and admired Theam, 

To the fucceeding Age of Iron-days ? 

I know thou canſt, thy greater part's Divine, 
Where moſt is carnal, *ewill to fleſh incline. 

Thou didft procure (although ] do excuſe it) 

My pride by Conqueſts to attain thy love: 

God gave me valour, I did vain abuſe it; 

My heart and thoughts afpired far above 

The Crowns and Scepters of moſt potent Kings, 
I held their Diadems inferior things. 

But now I gather in a total ſum, 

Such follies, and condemn them all to die: 
Aman of other fafhion Te become ; 
Some better travels for my.foul to try, 
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Not as before, in armour on my Steed, | 
But in a Gown of gray, a Palmers weed. 
Obſcure my journey, for Ple take no leave, 
But only leave my endleſs love to thee : 
Here is my ring, this memory receive, 
And {wear the ſame, to make thee think on me, 
Let me have thine which for thy ſake l'le keep, 
Tilldeathcloſe up theſe eyes with his dead fltep,. 
When this was ſpoke, how ſhedid wring her hands 
With ſighs and tears, may be well deemed much ; 
Yet wondrous meekly, nothing countermands 3 
For the devotion of that age was ſuch, 
To hold them bleſſed, could themſelvs retire 
To ſolitude, and leave the worlds deſire, 
Now is his Princely Clothing laid away, 
Wherein he glitter'd like the glorious fun ; 
And his beſt habit, homely Countery- gray, 
Such as the poor plain people term home · ſpun, 
A Staff, a Scrip, a Scollop. ſnell in's hat, 
Not to be known, nor once admired at, 
And thus with penſwe heart, and doleſul tears, 
He leaves the faireſt Creature England had; 
Who in her Face a Map of ſorrow wears, 
A countenance compos'd all mournful, ſad ;. 
Like-unto one had baniſh'd all delight, 
Wiſhing for flumbers of eternal night. 
Guy journeys, towards the ſanctiſied Ground, 
Whereas ſometimes the Jams fair City ſtood: 
In which our Saviour's Sacred Head was crown'd,. 
And where for ſinful men he flied his blood : 
To ſee the Sepulcher was his intent, 
The Tomb that Jeſepb unto Feſas lent. 
With tedious miles he tit d his weary feet, 
And paſſed deſart places full of danger; 
At laſt with a moſt woful Wight did meet. 
A man that unto ſorrow was — 2 0 
For he had fifteen Sons made captive all 
To ſlaviſh bondage-inextreemeſt Thrall, 
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Who in a caſtle, which he held and chain'd them, 
Guy queſtion'd where ; and underſtands at length. 
The place not far; lend me thy ſword ( quoth he 
I'le lend my man- hood allthy Sons to free. a 
With that he goes, and lays upon the door, 
Like him thatiays, I muſt and will come in: 
The Giant never was ſo rouz'd before, 
For no ſuch knocking at his gate had been 
So takes his Club and Keys; and cometh our, 
Stating with ireſul Countenance about. 
Sirrah ( quoth he) what buſine is haſt thou here? 
Art come to feaſt the Crows about theſe Walls ? 
Didſt never hear, no ranſom could him clear, 
That in the compats of my fury falls? 
For making me to take a Porters puin:, Tk 
With this lame Club i will daſh out thy brains. 
Sirrah ( quoth Gay: ) y' are quarrelſome I ſee, 
Choler and you ſeem very near of kin: 
Dangerous at the Club be- like you be, 
I have been better arm'd, though now go thin. 
But ſhe thy utmoſt hate, enlarge t hy ſprit e, 
Here is a weapon that muſt do me right. 
So draws his ſword, ſalutes him with the ſame 
About the head, the ſhoulders, and the fide, 
While his ere&ed Club did death proclaim, . 
Standing with huge Coloſſut ſpacious ſtride - 
Putting forth vigour-to his k notty beam, 
That like a furnace he did ſmoak extream: 
But on the ground he ſpent his ſtrokes in vain, 
For Guy was nimble to avoid them ſtill: 
And ever e're he heav'd his Club again, 
Did bruſh his plated Coat-againft his will: 
At ſuch advantage he would ne ver fail 
To bang him ſoundly in his ſhirt of Mail. 7 
At length througintirſt ita feeble grew, 
And ſaid to Gay, A th' art of humane race, 
Shew it in this, Give Nature's wants their doe 5 
Let me but go and drink in-yonder place: 


— 
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Thou canſt not yield unto a ſmaller thing, . | © 
Than to grant life that's given by the ſpring. 
I grant thee leave ( Quoth Gay ) go drink thy laſt 
To pledge the Dragon, and the Say ge Baar: 
Succeed the Tragedies which they have paſt, 
1 But never think to drink cold water more, 


A Giant called Anarant, e 
Guy valiantly deſtroyes; =p | 
hereby wrong'd Ladies, captive Kuightsy 


Their liberty enjoys. 


Drink 
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Drink deep to death, and aſter that Carouſe, 
Bid him receive thee in his earthen houſe. 
So to the ſpring he goes, and flakes his thirſt, 
Taking the water in extremly, like 
A wrecked Ship, that on ſome Rock is burſt, 
When forced bulk againſt the Stones doth ftrike 
Scooping it in ſo faft with both his hands a 
That Guy admiring to behold it ſtands. 
Some on (qnoth he) let us to work again, 
Thou art about thy Liquor over long, 
/ The Fi that iche River do remain, 


Will want thereby, thy drinking doth them wrong; 


But I would ſee their ſatis faction made, 

With Giants blood they mult and ſhall be paid. 
Villian (quoth ¶ marant) lle cruſh thee ſtraight, 
Thy Life ſhalbpay thy daring tongues offence; 
This Club (which is about an hundred weight) 
Is Deaths Cemmiſhon to diſpatch thee hence, 
Dreſs thee for Ravens diet I muſt need, 
And break thy bones as they were made of reeds. 
Incenſed much by theſe bold Pagans boaſts, 
Which worthy Gay could ill indure to hear: 
He hes upon thole big ſuppo1 ting poſts, | 

That like two, pillars did the body bear; 
Amarant (for them wounds) in choler grows, 
And deſperately at Gay his Club he throws. 
Which did directly on his body light; 

So violent, and weighty-therewith:V, 


That down to ground on ſudden came the Knight, 


And ere he: could recover from tlie fall, 
And ſtruck a ſtroke 1 


Says Amarant, le murther any way, 
With enemies all vantages are good; 
nh! Could I poyſon in thy noſtrile blow, | 
Thou ſhould*dft be jure t Wo di pate thee fv. 


* 
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"Tis well (ſaid Guy) thy honeft thoughts appear, 
Within that beaſtly bulk do Devils dwell, 
Which are thy Tenants while thou liveſt here, 
But will be Land- lords when thou com'ft in Hell: 
Vile miſcreant, prepare thee for their Den; 
Inhuman Monſter, * hateful unto men. 
But breathe thy ſelf a time, while 1 go drink, 
For flaming Phæbus with his fiery eye | 
Torments me ſo with burning heat, I think 
My thirſt would ſerve to diink an Ocean dry: 
Forbear a little, as I dealt with thee. 
Quoth Awzrant, thou haſt ho fool of me 3 
No filly Wretch, my Father taught more wit, 
How I ſhould uſe ſuch enemies as thou: 
By all my gods do rejoyce at it, 
To undeſtand that thirſt conſtrains thice now: 
For all the treaſure that the world contains, 
One drop of water ſhall not cool thy yeins. 
Relieve my Foe ! it were a mad mans part, 
Refreſh an adverſary to my wrong 
If thou imagine this, a child thou art:: 
No fellow, I have known'the ric too long 
To be ſo ſimple; now I ktow thy want. 
A minutes ſpace of breathing Vle not grant. 
And with theſe words heaving aloft his Club, 
Into the air he ſwings the ſame about; 
Then ſhakes his locks, and dath his temples rub, 
And like the Cye/opr in his pride did ſtrut. _- 
Sirrak ( faid he) I haye you ata lift, _ 
You now are come unto your fat eſt fhiſt. 
Periſh for ever, with this ſtroke l ſend thee, 
(A medicine will do thy thirft much good) 
Take thou no care for drink before Lend thee, 
And then we'l have carouſes of thy blood 3 
Here's at thee with a Butcher a down. right blow, 
To pleaſe my fury with thine ovethrow. 
Infernal, falſe, obdurate Fiend ( Gy ſaid) 
That ſeem'ſt an Imp of cinelty ſrom Hell; 

I 
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-Ingrateful Monſter, ſince thou haſtdeny'd , 
things to me wherein I us'd thee well: 


ith more revenge than ere my ſword did make, 
On thy accurſed head Ple take. | 


Thy Giants —— hall ſhrink, 
Except thy Sun ſcorcht skin be . 
Fare wel my thirft, I do difdain to ET 
Streams keep your. water to your own behoof : 
Or let wild beafts be welcome thereunto, 

With thoſe pearl-drops I will not have to do. 
Hold Tyrant, take a tafte-of my good will, 

For thus I do begin my bloody bout; | 
— cannot chuſe hut like the greeting ill, 
It is not that ſame Club will bear you out; 

And take this payment on thy ſhagged cron: 
A blow that brought him with a veng ance down. 
Then Gay ſet foot upon the Monſters breft, 

And from his ſhoulders did his head divide ; | 
Which with a yawning mouth did gape, uobleft, 
No Dragons jaws were ever ſeen more wide 
To open and to ſhut, till life was ſpent; 
So Guy took 's keys, and to the Calle went. 
Where many woful captives he did find, 
That had been tryed with extremitics , 
Whom he in friendly manner did unbind, 
And reaſon with them of their miſeries: 
Each told a tale with tears and ſighs, and cryes, 
All w to him with complaini __ ES 
There Ladies in dark n lay, 
That were ſurpriſed in the deſert Wood; 
And-had no other diet every day, 
Than fleſh of humane creatures for their food : 
Some with their Lovers bodies had been fed, 
And in their Wombs, their Husbands buried. 
Now he bethinks him of his coming there, 
N the wronged brethren from their woes; 
Aud as he ſearched, both great clamours hear, 
By which fad ſounds directon, on ha goes, 


of Guy Earl of Warwick, 
Uatill he finds adarkſome obſcure Gate, 

Arm'd ſtrongly over all with iron-plate : 

That he unlocks, andenters, where appears 

The ſtrangeſt object that he ever ſaw ,, ._ 

Men, that with famiſhment of. many years, 

Were like deaths picture which the Painters draw. 
Divers of them were hanged by each thumb, 
Others head downward, by the middle ſome. 
With diligence he takes them from the walls, 
With Liberty their Thraldom to acquaint - + 
Then the perplexed Kaight, their Father calls, 

And ſays, Receive thy ſons, though poor and faint, 
L promis'd you their lives, accept of that, | 
But did not warrant you they ſhould be far. 

The Caſtle | do give thee, here's the keys, 
Where Tyranny for many years did dwell : 
Procure the gentle tender Ladies eaſe. 

For pity ſake uſe wronged women well. 

Men eas ly may revenge the deeds men do; 

But poor weak women have uo ſtrength thereto. 
The good old man, even overjoy d with this, 

Fell on the ground, and would have kiſt Guy's feety 
Father ( quoth he) refrain ſo baſe a kifs, 
Fot age to honour youth I hold unmeet : 
Ambitious pride hath hurt me all it can, 

I go to mortific a ſinful man, 
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Ehold the man that ſought contentions out, 
Whoſe recreation was in angry arms, 

And for his Venus rang'd the world about, 
To find out dreadſul combats, fierce alarms: 
From former diſpoſition alienate, 
Shuns all occaſion may procure debate. 
In his own wrongs by vow he will not flrike, 
Let injury impoſe what ſtriſe can do, ; 
Abvſes ſhall not force him to diſſike, 
For he hath new ſramꝰd Nature therunto: 
And taken patience hy the hand for's guide, 
To lead his thoughts where meekneſs doth abide. 
No worldly joy can give his mind content; 
Delights are gone, as they had never been - 
His only care is, how he may repent 
His ſpending youth about the ſerving fin 3 
And faſhion Ape to look like contrite ſorrow, 
That little time to come, which life doth borrow, 
His looks were ſad, complexion pale and wan , 
His diet of the meaneft, hard and ſpare : 
His life he led like a Religious man, 
His habit poor and homely, thin and bare; 
His dignities and honour were forgot, 
His Werwicks Earldom he regarded not. 
Sometimes he would go ſearch into a grave, 
And there he finds a rotten dead mans skull; 


And 
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And with the ſame a conference would have, | 
Examining each vanity at ful}, 

And then himſelf would anſwer for the head, 
His own objeRion in the dead. mans ſtead. 
If. thou haſt been ſome Monarch, where's thy crowns 
Or who in fear of thy ſtern looks do ſtand ? 

Death hath made Conqueſt of my great renown, 

My golden Scepter, in a fleſhly hand, 

Is taken from me by another King, 

And lin duft am made a rotten thing. 

Haſt thou been ſome great Counſellor of State, 
Whole porent wit did rule a mighty Realm ? 

Where is the policy thou hadſt of late? 

Conſum'd and gone, even like an idle dream. 

I have not ſo much wit as will ſuffice, 

To kill the worms that in my Coffin lies. 

Perhaps thou waſt ſome beautious Ladics face, 

For whom right ſtrange adventures have been wrought, 
Even ſuch, as (when it was my loving caſe ) 
For my dear kindeft PhelceI have fought. 
Perhaps about this skull there was a skin 

Fairer than Helen's was incloſed in. 

And on this ſcalp ſo wormy eaten bare, ene] 
{ Where nothing now but bone we may behold ) 
Where Natures ornaments, ſuch locks of hair, 
As might induce the eye to deem them gold; 
And chryſtal Eyes in thoſe two hollow caves ; 
And here ſuch lips, as love, for kiſſing craves. 
But where's the ſubſtance of this beauty ſent, 

So loving, precious in the ſight of men? 

With powerful death unto the duft ib went ; 
Grew loathſome, filthy, came to nothing then, 
And what a picture of it doth remain, 

To tell the wiſe, Al he arty is but vary. 
Such memories be often would prefer, 

Of mortal frailty and the force of death: 
To teach the fleſh how apt it is to err, 
And poſt repentance off till lateſt breath: 
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Thus would he in the worlds contempt reprove 
All that ſeduce the ſoul from heavenly love. 
Now for a while reverſe your vows of wo, 
For one ſad ſubje& to behold another 

To ſee new forrow back to Exgland go, 
And to — abſent years commit the other: 
Leave dolcful Guy to aged grief and cares, 
And look on Phzlice, how his Lady fares 
Like to a widow, all in black attire, 

She doth expreſs her inward doleful mind: 
A Chamber-priſon'ic her chief defire, 
Where ſhe to paſſion wholly is enclin'd. 

She that of late was pride of Engliſh Court, 
With Majeſty no longer will contort, 

But lives a life like one deſpis d life's being 
And every day unto the world did die, 
With judgment's eyes far into folly ſecing, 
And noting well, how faft falſe pleaſures flie ; 
Leaving for every taſte of vain delight, 

A greater heap of cares than pen can write- 
Her thoughts run aſter her departed Lord, 
And travel d in conceit more faſt than he: 
What place ( quoth ſhe ) can reſt to thee afford, 
That pilgrim like hath thus forſaken me; 
Oh ſad laments ! my ſoul your burthen bears, 
To think poor Guy remembers me in tears. 
Methinks he fits now by a River ſide, 

And ſwells the water with his weeping eyes: 


Methinks that, Phelice, Phelice, loud he cry d, 


And charged Eccho bear it through the skies ; - 
Then riſiag up he runs with might and main, 
Saying, ſweet Techo bring rr 

en comes he to « Cypreſs Tree, and ſays, 
5 this was once the lovely Boy, Te. 


thou for feature to the Clouds didft praiſe, 


But here's thy fenſleſs and transformed joy 3 


"Tis nothing now but boughs and leaves, and tree, 


And made to wither, ay all beautics be. 


— 
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And then methioks. he fits him ſadly down, 
And on his bending knees his elbow ſtays, 
With head in hand, ſaying, Farewel renawa, 
Vaniſh vain pleaſures of my youthful days ; 
My true repentance do you all "IF 
A happy end brings ſiaſul ſouls to grace. 
Ak worthy man that thus canſt mortifie 
The Rebel fleſh, to conquer Adams nature, 
And ſor the gaining of Eternity, 
Doſt live on earth, as if an earthly creature 3 
Dead and alive, old and new- born again, 
True Valiant Guy, that hath the Devil ſlain. 
As thy advice was when thou didft de part, 
That I ſhould live a Veſtal Virgins life ; 
Although when I was Maid, by Lovers art 
Thou didſt perſwade me to become a Wife : 
A _ by Heaven's, and — 

o keep my thoughts as conſtant, e as thine, 
My beauty I will blemiſh all I may, | 
With tears, and and doleful lamentation 3 
By abſtinance 1 will attain the way | 
To overcome the farce of ſins temptation - . 
This ſentence have | often read and ſeen, 
A womans cheſtity is Virtues . 
Cerus and Bacebus I will careful ſhun, 
Foes to Diana, Friends to Venus ever 3 
Uato licentious life they teach us run, 

And with ſobriety aſſociate never, 
The ſoul thrives beſt to keep the body bare. 
The Courtly ornament I wore of late, 
In honour of King « Libe/ffons's fair Queen, 
Ev'n all thoſe Jewels and Robes of State, 
Wherein ſo often I was 
Shall with their pri 
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Is of all wealth moſt precious unto me; | 

All that in want to M urmiet Caſtle tome, 

And crave relief, I will afford them ſome. 

For halt, and lame, and blind,” Iwill provide 

Some Hoſpttal, with Land tobe maintain'd; ge 

For widows, and poor fatherleſs befide; 

That their neceſſities may be fuſtain'd ; 

For young Beginners their Eſtates to raiſe 5 

And for repairing of decay'd High-ways. 

This I account to be the Heavenly thrifs, | 

Lay up your Treaſure where it - po ruſt-; 

And give the riches we teteive by g 

As each good Steward isenjoyn'd he bt: 

That after this ſhort ſtinted liſe/ decay, 

We may have life an-evetlaſting day. 

Rejected World, thus do I take my lerne 

With thee, and all things chou do moſt eſteem: 
Thy ſhewsare: ſnares, and all thy — . 
Thy goodneſs is but only good to ſeem: nn 

Of thy ſalſe pleaſures, Las much hare ſeen, 

As ſhe that bears the Titte of -a Q,] | --* 

Oh that I were in-fuchupknown dilguile, *: : 

( Attending on my Gay here ere he de er 

As once the King Salpit as did ri ak 

His Bentulus in baniſhaent to ſee! 45 

Or Hypſicrata like, in maas attire | 

Following her exil dung; chroogh? AY decke 

Twould ſomething caſe my ſorrow e, 

So to divide the burthen of unreſſ ij 

For where afflictian 2 part, A ket: 7 
In hard extreams ſome comſort is expreft - / nun. _—_ 
Miſery is more enſie to aide 

When friends with friends their: Ser daft 1 b n 52 
But all in vain | wiſh'd,, ,yeuld:Go&:Fwedey?)s ©: +> 1 ws : 
Or thus, or thus itought aviik wy woet ''- * 
dhough ſtarving ehoutzhes du wander here and rang | 
My poor weak body et aal to go: ay it — a 
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+ Unto the Holy-Land I heard him ſa RITES 

God fend me thither at my dying day. 

I will about my vows, and ſee them paid;. 

Todo the goood that Charity requires: 

When grace to works of virtue does perſwade, 

Tis bleſſedneſs to further ſuch deſires. 

Aud while on earth 1 do a ſinner dwell,* 

Vie ſtrive to pleaſe my God with liviag well. 

roy freer ne 
erforming all the courſe ed, 

And ſuch ſeverity therein explains, | 

Her ſex with wonder reſts amazd, confounded, 

To ſee ſo rare a beauty, rich, high-born, 

Hold all worlds pleaſures in contempt and ſcorn. 

For no perſwading friend that ſhe would hear, 

Which motion'd company or recreation; 

Uato their ſpeech ſhe would not lend an ear, 

That ſought to alter her determination - 

But ſuch as came, and of compaſſion ſpake, 

She did relieve for blefſed Jeſus ſake. | 

Her wandring Lord from Land to Eand repairs, . 

To ſeek out places Pilgrims do frequent: 

By careful years turn d into ſilver hairsʒ | 

Exceeding chang*d with grief and languiſhment . 

( For ſorro gives a man more ancient look 

Than elder time, which leffer cares have took ). - 

His old acquaintance in thoſe foreign parts, 

That had beſore moſt worthy actions ſeen, - 

Right bold adventures of his = 51 

Had loſt Sir Gay, as he had never | 

Thoſe that in Armour knew his Martial face, 

Did not expect him in a Friars caſe. 

Among the reft to whom he had been known, 

He met Earl Terry banifh'd to exile: 

Each unto other being rangers grow, 

Through ſorrow, which the ſenſes do beguile 3 

They had forgot that ere they faw each other, 

Let Guy was Terry's, Terry * {worn brother. 
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Having related how. their Travels grew, 


One's voluntary, t' other's by conſtraint; bn 


In taking leave with courteſies adieu, 

Oh Engliſh man ( ſaith Terry, ſighing faint 9 
1 had a friend;: a Coyntrey · man of thine, 5 
Was Juſtice Champion ta great wrongs of mine. 
Tyranny to the f.egibeddorſt difes! | 7» 1 
Ar d ſtamp kigifoot pon — yeacifca? 3 93 
Tell me, dear friend, haſt thowtiot hewr of 
That had a hand to helpy la frre d do check 2: 


have (quoth he) and knew! — moo bale ; gi be 
Guy VF arwitk's Earls is dne of agland Peet's, © © 
What is thy name, Terry ( quoth ne) I hight, | * 


Greater by birth than fortune makes me ſeem. 
Terry ( faid he) I vow to do thee right 

In what I may, my poor good witl eſteem: 
To human thought my nature dorh agree, 


Thou lov'ſt my friend, I muſt of force love thee. OT 42 


Direct me to the man exil/dtheeithue, 

Vle take thy part as far as ſtrength extends : 
If Guy himſcif-were here to joyn with u-, 
He could but ſays {\lewenture life and indes. 
And be aſſured, thougb1 fimple be; 
5 = have hadrks: good ſucceſs as he. 

ry with loving thanks his love requites, 
brings him to his Foe, whom he defies, © 


424 vali. nt with his adverſe Champion be, 


Til mor tal woundeũd at his feet he dies; 
Yet *twas a man ſuppos d of matahleſ⸗ worth,” 
That for that Combat they had ſingled ſorkti. 


When this was done, the Fart demands his name:: 


Pardon ( quoth he) that were againſt a vow} A | 


To no man liviog i le reveal the ame, 12 1 gr. 
For I have changed nawecand ai pure 40 E bs : 25 


Nature's corruption&qoftrive to eve, 758110 
A new regenerꝭtion to receive. 


Farewel my friend, ev'n as my ſou! would Ras, _ 
If 1 we nete moet on e n be the ow 0 
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For idle hours 1 have none to ſpare, 


My hairs loo gray, they turn to white apace; 


Ihave great lols in ſhort time to redeem-; 


A minute's ſorrow. is of. much eſteem 

So he departs towards Fudes's ground, 
Samaria and Galilce to ſee, . 2 
Thoſe parts where Chriſtian il nn 
Becauſe their Saviour*s choice was there to be, 
Where he did ſuffer to redeem our loſs; 

Ev*n from the Cratch unto the bloody Croſs. 
Much time he ſpends and many years beſtows, 
From place to place about this holy: Land, 
That all his friends in England dofuppoſe,-- 
Now death of him hath got the upper-hand: 


For no report came that could ere relate 


His life, his being, ar his preſent Rate.; . 
This put the world to ſilence, men were mute, 
Concerning Gay they knew not what to ſays - 
The dreadful Chatupion in the armed ſuit, 
Was never known nor fear d in ſimple gray, 


But did endeavour all that ere he might, 


Never to be reveal'd to any Wight. 
For unto none he would his name diſclo 

Nor tell direct what Countrey-man he was; 5 
Nor of his noble mind make any ſhows, 
But ftrive in all things moſt obſcure to paſs, 
Until by native love his mind was led, 

To come and * armee was bred, 
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V'nas the brighteſt glorious ſhining- day 
Will have a night of darkneſs to ſucceed 3 . 
Which takes the pride of Phæbur quite away, 
And makes the Earth to mourn in fable weed: 
Preſenting us with drowſie heavy ſleep, 
Death's memory in careful thoughts to keep : 
So youth the day of Nature's ſtrength and beauty, 
Which had a ſplendor like fair Heaven's eye, 
Muſt yield to age by a ſubmiſſive duty, 
And grow ſo dark, that life of force muſt dye, 
When length of years brings ancient evening on, 
Irrevocable time is — 15 0 
This cogitation in Gay's breaſt appears, 
By his returning from the Holy Land; 
He finds himſelf to be à man in years, 
And that his Glaſs had but a little ſand 
To run, before his date of life expire, 
Therefore to England he doth back retire, 
There to be buried where he had been born, 
Was all the cauſe that did induce him back: 
97nd his evening where he had his morn, 
In doleſul colours of a dead man's black: 
And let that body reſt in.Englsſb ground, 
Which through the world no refting place had found. 
When he arrived on this native ſhore, 
He found his Countrey in extream diſtreſs ;. K 
. ; 'F O 


For through the Kingdom armed troops great ſtore, 
Againſt the Foe — readineſs, 5 

The King of Denmark, whoſe deſtroying hand, 
A mighty Army did fecurcly land; 

And marched from the Coaſt with devaſtation, 
Deftroying Towns, Villages ſet on fire ; 
Working ſuch terror unto all the Nation, 

King Atbelſtons was forced to retire 7 
To NVucheſter. Which when the Danes onceknew, 
Towards the City all their ſtrength they drew, 
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Which was too ſtrong for Spear end Shield to win, 


Invincible their walls of ſtone were then) 

They wanted Cannon keys to let them in. 

Hell's picklock powder was unknown to men: 

The D. vil had not taught ſuch murthering ſmoak; 
A Soldier's honour was in manly ftroke: 

Betolding now how they repulſed were, 

That PV 3ncbefter by no means could be won: 
They do conclude to ſummon parly there, 

And with a Challenge have all quarrels done 

An Engl man to combat with a Dare, 
And that King loſe, that had his Champion lain, 
Wherewith a huge great Giant doth appear, 
Demanding where the Foxes all were crept ; 

Saying, if one dare come and meet me here, 
That hath true valour for his Countrey kept, 
Let him come forth, his manhood to diſcloſe, 

Or elſe the Eagliſb are but cowards foes. 

Why, very Cravens on their Dunghils dare 

Both crow and ſtrike, before they run and cry ; 
Is Engliſh Courage now beco ne ſo rare, 

That none will fight, becauſe they fear.todye ? 
That I pronounce you all faint. hearted fools;  - 
Afi aid to look on manly martial: tools? 

What ſlanders I have heard — lands, 
Of thoſe poor men for deeds which they havedone ! 


Moſt falfe they are belied of their hands * 
But he ſays true, that ſays their feet can run 3 
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That ti good ſleepin in l be Shin. +; 
Thus did he vaunt in terms of proud diſdain. 
Ard threw his G utter don, ſay'ng, Therc's my glove : 
At length great Gay no longer could refrain, 
Seeing all train court?ſies to expreſs their love: 
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Guy fights to free all England's fear, 
With Colbrond Gient Dane ;. 


Al in Hide-Mead, at 


Fas that Goliah ſlain... - 
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of Guy Earliof Warwick, 


But comes unto dhe ing - d Ge, Dread Lord. | 


This combate to ghy.anknowe Knight aff odd gut 2: 

Although in ſimple habit Lahe e rte gn EP 127 

Yeilding no ſhew of that I under take, , 

I nete attempted ought but what I did; 

An end of Colbrond, on my ſoul, l'le make. 

Palmer (quoth. Achelſtone ) L like thy ſprite, 

God fend thee thither, and He aid chee right. 

His Powerful Hand lend vigour to thy blows, 

And grant thy foot upon thy Foe may tread 

Amen, quoth Guy, and with great courage goes 

Forth Y/incheſter's North: gate unto Hide - Mead 

Where that tame Monſterof- a man he fuund, 

Treadiog at every ſtep two yards of ground. _ 

Art thou the man ( quath.Coibrord) art thou he 

On whom the King will venture England's Crown? 

Can he not Gaga, fitter match for me, 

Than this poor Raſcal ina thred · bare Gau? 

Where's all his Knights and worthy Champions now? 

do diſdain fo baſè a Slave as thuu. | 

Giant, ſaid Gay, Manhood ſhould never rail, 

To breathe the air with blaſt of idle wind; 

A Soldier's weapon beſt can tell his tale, 

Thy deftiny upon my; Sword I find; ir 

” I will let thee blood, while thou haſt drops to bleed, » 

And ſpell thy death ſor all the Danes to read. 

Thus 1 begin; and on his armour laid, 

That Colbrond's Coat was never cudgel'd ſo, 

Who with his Cub did watch to meet his blade, 
Intending to have broꝶ 'n it with a blow ; 19 

But Guy was ſure his {word would hold out play, 
It had deen truſted many a cruel fray-- 

And therefore holdly he preſumes thereon, 

Lay ing about as aſt. as, he could ſtrives; wot - 

Until the Lubbers breath was almoſt 2 wake. s 

(For with a weighty Club did Colbrond ſtrive/ꝛ 

Which lighting on the ground, made earth give way, 

As if ſome Devil did.about him lays ;;- ©: 1-14 
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So long they held this ſtern and ire ſul ſiglat, 
That e knety not what to deem, 


Vet ſtill ſome wounds to Colbrond's ſhare did light, 


Which to the Engliſh did great comfort ſcem. 
Beſides, their Champion gave encouragement, 
By active carriage, danger to prevent. 


Quoth Colbrond, Eugliſb man, wilt thou forbear, 


And ſue for mercy, let the fight alone? 
Villain ( quoth Gy ) l ſcorn thy Coward fear, 
Tie have thy life, or it ſnall coſt mine own: 
Wel never part till one be ſoundly ſped, 

The King hath ventur'd England 


For twenty Denmark#( if they might be found )- 


And all the wealth that on the Ocean ſwims, 
I will not yield an inch of Exgliſh ground; 
Thou ſhalt find metal in theſe aged limbs: 


Although thy bodie's height be mere than mine, 


I have a heart bigger by odds than thine. 
Think on thy ancient Grandfire, Gopmagep, 
Whom Corinucus dealt withall at Dort; 

How that ſame Lubber, like a Timber log, 
Was by the worthy Britain tumbled over ; 
For his bold challenge, he had ſuch a check, 
There was no Surgeon could amend his neck. 
Thou art deeeiv*din me, poor filly Sot, 

I am untaught to bend ſubmiſſion's knees : 

Hold me no Chriftian, if fail a jot, | 
(And for the world that title Ile not feeſe 
Betake thee to thy Tools, honour thy king, 
And thus I do encounter thee afreſh: 

With that he lent him ſuch a powerful ſtroke 
It made wide ruptures in the Giarit's fleſn, 
— did his furious „. e 
N 


E was ſo mortal that it brought him down, 


To lie and groan upon the bloody ground ths 


4. 


Upon thy manhood Iies a mighty thing -* © 1.7" 
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f Guy Earlof Warwick, © 


Forthwith a ſhout was heard from out the Town, 


That all theskie did eccho tothe ſound ; 
Great joy was made by ev'ry Exgliſi heart, 
And all the Danes with extream grief depart, 
King Atbelſtone ſent for his Champion then, 
To do him honour for his famons deed; 

Who was received by the Clergy- men 

With all ſolemnity, for ſuch high meed : 
Embraced by the Nobles, and renown'd, 


With Martial Muſick, Drum, and Trumpets ſound. 


. 


But little pleaſure Guy conceives herein, 
Refuling Jewels, coſtly ornaments, 

Saying, with theſe he out of love had been 

For many years by true experiments - 
Only thanks God, that bleſt him with an hour, 
To free his Couotrey from invading pow'r. 

And ſo intreats that he may paſs unknown, 


To live where poverty regards not wealth, 
And be beholding to the help of none, 


Seeing the world but now and then by ſtealth. 
For true content doth ſuch a Treaſurs bring, 

It make; the begger richer than a King. 

With true content ( ſaid he) Iwill abide, 

In homely Cottage, free from all refort ; 

But I have found, content cannot be ſpy'd, 


To make abode within a Monarchs Court: 


No there's ambition, pride, and envy ſeen, 

And fawning flatt'ring ſtepping ſtill between. 

Yet gentle Palmer ( faid the King) agree, 
Where-ever thou reſolveſt to remain: 

Acquaint thy name in private unto me, 

And this is all thy Soveraign will obtain: 

Tellme but who thou art, I will conceal it, 

As | am England's King, Vie not reveal it. | 
Why then ( quoth he ) your Grace ſhall underſtand 
I am your Sudject, Guy of Y Varwick named; 

That have theſe j ears not ſeen your Land, 
But been where youth by ancient age is tamed: 
Vet there experience 8 me wit, dread Frince, 
The world of ma ny follies to n 
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And now am come to hring my bones to grave, 
Within the Kingdom where | firſt took life ; 
Yet ſhall no creature elſe the notice have 

Of my arrival, not my deareſt Wife, 

Till ſickneſs come, and doth my death ſoretell. 
Then Ple acquaint her with my laſt farewell. 
The King with joy imbrac'd him in his arms, 
And with great admiration anſwers thus 

Moſt worthy Earl, freer of England's harms, 
It grieves my foul thou wilt not live with us: 

Oh were thy reſolutions thoughts, but now, 
That my perſwaſions might prevent thy vow.. 
But, tis too late, they are grown ripe, | fee 
Thou art too ſetled in determination ;. 

Well, Honoured man» yet this joys me, 

Thou bring'ſ thy bones unto thy deareſt Nation; 


? 


Till after-ages of the world be paſt. 


Where Monuments of thy great deeds ſhall laft, : | 


In Warwick Caftile ſhall thy Sword be kept, 
To witneſs to the world what thou haft been, 
And leaſt forgetful time ſhould intercept, 

A Preſident, I preſent will begin; 

The Caſtle- keeper ſhall. receive a Fee, 

To keep thy ſword in memory of thee. 

Thy Armour likewiſe, and thy Martial Spear, 
That did thee ſervice in thy high deſigns, 
Shall be preſerved very careful there, 

That all ſuch men as. have diſtruſtful minds, 
May think (if from a truth it did not grow )- 
A King would ſcorn to cozen people ſo. 

And in thy Chappel ( diſtant thence a mile) 

A bone ſhall hang of that ſame cruel beaſt, 
Which near to Coventry remain'd long while, 
Whole rib by meaſure is ſix foot at leaſt; 
Deftroying many that did, paſs that way, 
Uatil thy mavhood did the Savage ſlay. 

That by tradition, men may ſpeak and tell, 
This was Guy Armour, this his Maſſie blade; 
Theſe bones of murthering beaſts which men did quel, 
And this the Tomb wherein his Corps where laid. 
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of Guy Earl of. Warwick. 
This the true Picture of his ſhape at length. -_ 
And this the Spear did oft expreſs his ſtrength. 
For ſure I hold it an ungrateſul thing, 

( When thou by Natures coutſe in duſt ſhall lie) 
No memory ſhall cauſe ſome Muſe to ſing 

The worthineſs of matchleſs Eggliſh Gi 

Þ Thy Country-men would prove too far unkind, 
When out of ſight, they leave thee out of mind. 
This ſaid, in humble duty (wondrous meek ) 
Guy reverenceth the Ring, and ſa departs, 

Some ſolitary Den, or Cave to ſeek, 

Which he unto his Manfion-Houſe converts: 

And ſo lives poorly in the hollow ground, 
Making his meat of herbs and roots he found. 
Sometimes he would to YYarwickCaſtle go, 

And crave an alms at his dear Ladies hand, 

Who unto Pilgrims did more bounty ſhow, 

Than any Noble woman in the Land; 

And ſhe would ask all Palmers that came there, 
Ifat the Holy Land they never were ? 

Or in their travels, if they had not ſeen 

An Engliſh man was Lord of that ſame Tower? 
Who many years away from hence had been , 

A Knight ne*ce conquer'd. yet by human Power. 
But there's a Tyrant whom I only fear, 

They call him Death, that murthers every where ; 
If he have met him (O my deareft Lord) | 
never ſhall behold thy face again, 

Till that ſame Monſter do as much afford 

Unto my heart, and ſo releaſe all pain. 

Which gracious Heaven grant, if Guy be dead, 
Upon the earth let me no longer tread. | 
Thus did he often hear his, Wife enquire; * 
With deep complaints from extream paſſions flowing; 
Yet by no means would grant her kind defice | 
The comfort of a hopeful word beſtowing; 

But look upon her as his heart would break, 

Then turn away for ſear his tongue ſhould ſpeak; 
Add ſo departs with weeping to his Cell, 

k S.tting a desd man's h-ad 0 eyes: 
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$aying, with thee I ſhortly come to dwell, 
This finful fleſh ICY deſpiſe, 
My ſoul is weary of ſo bad a gueſt, 
And doth defire to beat home in reſt. 
My feeble limbs weakneſs doth ſore pofſefs, * 
And ſickneſs gripes do touch about my heart; 
I feel l am not far from happineſs, 
But am in hope my foe and I ſhall part; 
This adverſaty which I long have fed, | 
By whom my ſoul hath heen ſo much miſled. 
To my dear Phelice 1 will ſend my Rring, 
Which 1 did promiſe for her ſake to keep: 
I may no longer time defer the thing, 
| For fear that death prevent me with his ſleep; 
I feel his meſſenger approach apace, 
And poor weak nature muſt of force give place- 
So call'd a Herds-man'as he paſſed by, 
And ſaid, Good friend, do me a fpecial favour, 
Even in a matter that concerns me high, 
(My hope relies upon thy kind behaviour) 
To // arwick Caſtle ſpeedily repair, 
© And for the'Counteſs ask, with truſty care 
Deliver thou this Ring to her own hand, 
And ſay, the ancient Pilgrim ſent the ſame 
That lately at her Gate with Scrip did ſtand, 
To beg an alas in blefſed Jefus Name. 
And if ſhe ask thee where I do remain, 
Dire&her hither, ſhe'l requite thy pain. 
Sir ( queth the Herds-man ) I ſhall be aſham'd, 
That ne'ce durſt ſpeak to Lady in my life: 


Nay more, and't pleaſe you, I may much be blam'd, 


To carry Rings to ſuch a great man's Wiſe. 
Beſides, if I ſhould loſe it by the way, 

Why what would you and Madam Phælict ſay? 
Prethee ( ſaid Guy tame not ſuch idle doubt, 
No prejudice can ight on theeatall; 

The act is honeſt which thou go'ſt about, 

And for it none can thee in queſtion call : 

A courteous car the Lady will thee lend, 
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Who entring in that melancholy place, 


Of true Remorſe, my conſcience witneſs bears, 


The foul which to that Heaven doth aſpire, 
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With that he goes, and mannerly betakes _, 

The token, to the Countess; which ſhe ſeeing, 

Moſt admirable wonder at it makes, | 

Ah friend ( quoth'ſhe ) where is my Husband's being? 
Husband ( ſaid he) that news I do not bring, | 
From an old Begger I receiv'd the Ring. 

His houſe was made of neither wood nor ſtone, 

But under ground into a hole he went: 

And in my conſcience there he dwells alone, 

And never pays his Landlord quarters rent. 

Ah 'tis my Gay, ſhe ſaid, ſhew me his Cell, 

And for thy pains I will reward thee well. 

So he direfts //Varwick's fair Countels thither, 


Her Lord and ſhe imbracing, weep together, 
Unable to pronounce a word long ſpace, 

Long time them two had not a word to ſpeak, 
Till G»y's diſcretion Sorrows door did break: 
Phelice, quoth he, now take thy leave of Gay, 
That fent to ice thee ere his fight decay: 
Within thy arms I do intreat to die, 

And breathe my ſpirit from thy ſweat ſoul away, 
Thou gav'ft me alms at YYarwick Caſtle late: 
"Tis blefſedneſs to pity poor mens ſtate. 

Look not ſo ſtrange, bewail not ſo my Dear; 
Ah! weep not Love, I do not want thy tears: 
I have ſhed plenty ſince my coming here; 


Thou weep'ſt not now, becauſe I wept no more, 

But to behold me ſriendleſs, haplefs, poor. 

Wife, 1 have ſought the place that] deſire, 

Though few endeavour for eternal reſt; 3 


Muſt leave the world, and worldly things deteft; . 
Tis full of Devils that on Souls do wait, 

And full of mates; in every place ſome þait. 

Ah Phelice, I have ſpent ( and then he wept ) 
Youth ( natures day) upon the love of thee ; 


"iT be Famous Hittory "1 


Sorrow lies heary on my ſoul for this, 

Sweet Saviour Chriſt, pardon thou my amiſs. 

In- that I had deſtroy d ſo many men, 

Even for.one Woman to enjoy thy love; ; 

Thereſore in this ſolitary Den, 

I ſought my peace with that great God above, 
'Gainft whom by ſin I have been more miſ . led 

Than there be hairs upon my hoary- head. 
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\ My Soul! 72 to bim that gave it me; 
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The other 55 ſeeing my "Bodyull,. IR 1. 2 
And all the parts thereof oppreſt with bein 

Idid compoſe a Teſtament and Will, 

To be the laſt that ever 1 ordain. 

Lo here it is, Ple read it if I can, A | 
Before I ceaſe to be a living man. 1880 — 
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HIS WILL. 
2 in the name of bim whoſe mighty Power 


Created all in Heaven and Earth contained, 
As one to dye this very inſtant hour, ; 
Tleave the world, and all therein, unfeigned : 


Receive it Feſus, as 1 truſt in thee. 
I oe a debt of Life is due to Death, 
(4 And when it's paid him, he can ask no more; | 
A very vapour of a little breath; ; > 
Mould be had had it many years before; | 
But here” s my comfort, if he come or ſay, 5 
| ; or him ( if be will to day. 2K. 
owe the world a ſtock of wealth is lent, 1 -$ 
en I did enter traſſique with the Jame : 
Leſs would have given Nature more content, _ 
is happineſs to want a rich mans name. 
. leave me naked, as I did begin; 
Work but one poor ſheet to wrap me in. 
FT do bequeath more fins than Ican number, 
My deadly evils in a countleſs ſum; .. 
Even from my cradle unto death's dead ſlumber, | a a 
"+ Theſe paſt, theſe preſent; all that are to come, = 
4 Jo him that made 1 loads to burtheu me, a , + 
Satan, Receive them, for they came from thee. 
J + hy good thoughts, and ewery vertuous deed; - 
bat every grace hath guided me unto, 
kg To him from whom all goodneſs doth proceed, 
$4 + For only evil, Nature taught we do: 
"IT o conceived, bred and born in ſin, 
y life moſt vile and wain hath been. 
225 ro e. 40 ay l gb end en, 
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